JOURNEY To THE 
2 => : 


With Occaſional Remarks | = 
DIJOHNSON's TOUR _ :: 


| By a LADY. |, | 


— 


- 
| 
5 
A ; 
* * 
' p 
Jim # hats ack 3 22 : —— — x er * ' 
o « 7 A 
7 l 
. 3 o . 
4 N * 
Nogo, Pater-noſter Row. 
4 
5 7 
9 
5 4 


& 
| 


1 | OOO | 5 


ax 


Sk 
phy * 5 * 3 7 

5 - 

* * 
= . 
I 
* = 
. 


1 
; 
* 
ö 
- 
' 4 $9 
: 
* 
7 
= 
PP. * : 
* 
1 - 
2 45 


" 4 d . 
Io NN 
\ 


1 „ 


1 


* 

5 
* 
# 

* 
+ 
6 
ti 
1 
— Y 


2 
o 
+ 


grd. 


| = 
TO THE 


| RrouT HonoURABLE 


89 — 7 . C 4 
: 4 Fi * 1 a Pl Gor +# 


EARL of SEAPF ORTH. 


Mx Lon p, 


HE timidity which natu- 

rally attends a young au- 

thor. on prefenting_ her firſt at- 
tempts to the public is obvi- 
ous; and will, 1 hope, plead 
her excuſe for t the ambition of 
wiſhing your Lordſhip to ; par 
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tronize them; for, to whom i in- 


deed, could an inexperienced 
candidate for fame ſo properly 
fly for ſhelter, as to bim, whoſe 
taſte and approbation will give 
it eclat, and ſucceſs, in the 
world, and whoſe politeneſs 
and candour will excuſe the 
errors of a female and unprac- 


tiſed = 


17 


The intention of the follow- 
ing work, is, to give a juſt | re- 
preſentation of 4 country, that 
hath been honored by giving 


birth! to 0your Lordſhip s illuſtrious 


anceſtors z, 


( it I 


anceſtors ; in that — 1 flat | 
ter myſelf I have in ſome mea- 
| ſure ſucceeded. In point of 
dition, I may have failed; 
but had I the ſkill of a Millar, 
or a Montague, it ſhould have 


been employed on the fame 
ſubject. I am, with the n 


e 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſbip s moſt obliged 


and obedient humble frat 
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PREFACE 
i HE following letters are ſeeed 

from à correſpondence, begun, 
continued, and completed, upon motives 
of amuſement invitation, and tenderneſs. 
J took up the pen, indeed, to prove 
what will, I believe, be found univer- 
ſally true upon all human occaſions. 
Meditating an excurſion into the inie- 
ior parts of the kingdom of Scotland, 
I had ſcarcely loft fight of the towers of 
„ London, 


__ 0 vi) 
Suit even at the at es wich, 


Nage, before I felt that, according to 
A. Pope, 


* oof: 1.8 and ict 2 * weck * 


Ve may tranſport our perſons, 1 per- 
teive, to the remoteſt regions "of | the 
tarth: From Caledonia we may diret 
aur rambles into the deſerts of Arabia, 
but the mind fill remains untravelled, 
and clings fondly to that. dear, and do- 
męſtic circle deihom we have left over 
our own Are -fides, and whoſe prayers 
and wiſhes are for ever on the wing to 
keep pace with our migrations, As - 
the _ therefore ran rapidly along, 

| bearing 


( vii) 


bearing me every moment farther from 


the ſcene of my accuſtomed converſation, 
and the beloved objects, by whoſe inge- 


nuity they were ſupported, I reſokved 


to make my journey in ſome meaſure 


compenſate the fatigue of undertaking 


it. This, firſt ſuggeſted to me thoſe 
pleaſures which are allowed even to ab- 


ſence, ibe pleaſures of the pen; a- 


cordingly, I reſolved to travel rather 
critically than caſually, rather to ac- 
commodate my friends with information 
than merely to gratify the greedineſs 


of vacant curiofity. The conſequences 


were, I did not fuffer the. poſtihon to 
* his profeſional paſſion, to paſe 
a 4 briſly 


, 


0 viii ) 


country, or rattle rapidly. over . the 
Pavement of . toxwns, thut were fertile 


timentally ; In a word, I rode pencil 
in hand, employing myſelf in drawing 


a ſketch of the landſcape, whether of 


hill or valley, morafs or -mountain, as. 


or for the various proſpects which: re- 


L 


brijtly b any parts if — 
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of remark, but ordered bim to go ſen- 


it lay before me; u taſk, not the beſs- 
agreeable for its abounding in novelties; 


warded it. To this vanity, indeed, 
may be attributed the ſpirit which res 
fifted the inconvenience of ſometimes 
travelling over heaths of - almoſt im- 
OY feerility But to theſe, 


ber en fire completion if e 

always ſucrteded, which, ſeconded by 
the hoſpitality every where ſhewn to 
me and to my party, an hoſpitality, 
which marks the charaBeriftic fra- 
ture of the kingdom, not only made 
amends for thoſe occaſional glooms which 
ſeemed to breathe the ſpirit of melan- 
tholy, from the Jurrounding barrenniſs, 
zul gave to the whole that fot of 
chequer- work;  wohith, | inevitably 
mixes with every buſineſs, .and every. 

pleaſure, in the circumſcribed | journey 
A Eife. Os my return to London, 
after J had reciprocally given and 

received the embraces of welcome, I | 


<=) 


was not 4 little Jurpriſed, (and Lan 
woman enough to own, not a little 
pleaſed) to find thoſe running Papers 
.obich were truſted to the poſt, very 
- favourably. received by thaſe to whom 
. they were addreſſed. Nay, bow Ball 
eſcape betraying the ſymptoms, of 
vanii, when if Further obſerve that 
Lach . * bad taken the pains, oy 
tbe clue which the kndwledge of my 
connexions gave ber, to obtain copies 
From every other. correſpondent, and 
to put the little bundle, thus affefion- 
_ ately colleBed, into the bands of 4 - 
terary gentleman ? oh 
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cut preface "that vegim 
70 tbriathn 'prolixity, IT muſt obervr, 
that an interview: bd fooj 72 nr 
beltvixt ine und "the gefitlemian ald 


70, 11205 


The volume ammd 10 "this witty 
Pr fer, Jhrws abe "efuilt of on den- 


GG bop vers that, if 


2 kae Beer | dremel, T Bu 
noticed ſeveral. things wortiy of being 
travellers, aud ome af "thoſe tubo 
 ubſolutely journeyed ex officio, "bud 
; e er - overlooked, Tus en- 
a 5 4 + <cdangged, 
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couraged, and rbus adviſed,” I tt 
ſoberiy down to the e of tran- 

Jeribing. The next "Rep is obvious; 
i. .  -bardy enoagh to fit the 
perilous path ' that leads to Patet- 
noſter- Row] ſaw myſelf going 10 
dhe prefo— caught up -tht firſt beer, 
aud was really delighted=T colleted 
every fair proof as it came out, 
and ſaw my letters felling gra- 
dually into à volume, with a new- 
born rapture which always attends the 
juvenile mind on ſuch occafions—The 
bookſeller talked of advertizing, and 
under the preſſure of a thouſand Pains 
aud e T wrote this Paas. 
05 2 +» What 


( wii Y 


6 What: remains to be ſaid; the volums'its 
ii going into the world.] dare not: 
proceed, I have done my bet, and am 
therefore ſomewhat. relieved. The pub- 
lic are generous, and I. ſollicit: its can- 
dour = the fuf _ pines Fes 
| dir bib JN 
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ho i 8 
commands when I left England) to 
give her ſome account of Scotland 


and its inhabitants; yet I cannot, 


at preſent, ſay. much as to either, 
having only been a few days in the 
capital. Nothing need be ſaid of 
the road between England and this 
place, it being ſo univerſully known, 
lince the legiſlature thought fit to, 
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form an a& which hath FINES it 
fo uſefully faſhionable to the happy | |. 
race of Hibernian heroes and Engliſh 
miſſes longing to throw off the lead- 
ing-ſtrings of parental reſtraint. For, 
the glowing females of the preſent 


| a generation are not to be tyed down by 
0 either prudiſh or prudential duties, 
| to fathers and mothers, or any ſuch 
1 antiquated doctrines.--No, forſooth, 
| 1 liberty! dear liberty is the Tow; and, 


ſo, heigh for a chaiſe and pair, and 
Gretna-Green; for that you muſt / 
know 1s the place, where . (notwith- 
ſtanding the frigid feelings of the na- 
tives) Hymen lights his haſty, torch 
for thoſe, that ride poſt to the land 


of- * But the moſt laugh 
. | able 


191 
able circumſtance is, what you may 
depend upon as a fact; that, this 
kind - phyſician of eloping lovers, 
is by vocation a blackſmith, who on 
the ſight of a chaiſe throws down 
his hammer, and runs to the church. 
to give his benediction to the fighing 
pair; I had not the pleaſure of ſee. 
ing him, or his place of reſidence : 
yet I muſt not forget to tell you, 
that though they who viſit our 
Vulcan, go, now and then, upon the 
wings of paſſion, the blackſmith 


himſelf makes it, uniformly, a mere 
matter of buſineſs. When the con- 


jugal work is brought to his. anvil, 
he always ſtrikes the iron while it 
is warm, and often proves himſelf, 
WS alas ! 
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alas l but too able an ne at 
connecting the links of the matrimo- | | 
nial chain. Neither would I have you 
imagine, our quondam ſelf-ordain'd, 
prieſt acts ſo much out of character 
neither for, conſider in the firſt 
place, that Vulcan himſelf was the 
ſon of that very goddeſs Hymeneal 
Juno, whoſe peculiar province it was 


to preſide over the myſteries of the 
| married pair: and, ſecondly, that he 


was the huſband of the beautiful Ve- 
nue, and, conſequently, nearly relat- 


ed to the little God of Love himſelf, 
Sothatyou lee, his random reverence 
of Gretna Green may not only boaſt 
poetical licence for purſuing his 


occupation, but alſo plead the 
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privi "AY of his family. From 


this prolific ſoil, we went a 
from Morpeth to take a view of 
ALnwick«CasTLE, the ſeat of the 


preſent Duke of Northumberland, 


and formerly, of that renowned war- 
rior the'Earl of Percy, whoſe death 
gave a ſubject for the beſt Old Bal- 
lad in the Engliſh language. The 


caſtle has been entirely tebuilt, but 
ſo, as to retain its ancient appear- . 


ance of plainneſs and ſtrength=The 
ramparts which ſurround it, are 
mounted with cannon ; the ſtatues, 


formidably armed cap- a. pes, ſeem 


to frown protection on the battle- 
ments; and the ſolemn ſtillneſs chat 
invades the traveller, while he ſur- 
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veys the ſtructure, produce upon 


the mind a very pleaſing effect; nor 


tator's curioſity more gratification 


without, than he enj oys within. 


The interior apartments are large, 
and finiſhed in an elegant ſtile; 
every room is decorated in the moſt 
magnificent and ſu perb manner, and, 
What cannot always be ſaid on the 
ſame ſubject, arranged and diſpoſed 
with a taſte that doth honour to 
the worthy poſſeſſors. But I will 
haſten to conclude, having, I fear, 
long ſince tired you: my next, ſhall 
contain ſome remarks on Edinburgh, 
and I ſhall then endeavour to atone 
for the tedious Prolixity of my pre- 

ſent 


* 


does the edifice promiſe to the ſpec- 


| 


j 


Mt. 
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ſent. addreſs. 5 In the mean time 
(tho' I have crofs'd the Tweed) 
believe me to be yours with the 
utmoſt ſincerity. - i veg 
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Edinburgh, Aueul 5; 1775. 


Now deſign to anſwer my oblig- 
ing friend's claim upon me by 
giving her ſome account of this 
place. It is, Iam ſenſible, an ar- 
duous taſk I have undertaken, to 
attempt the deſcription of a city 
which has been diſplayed already by 
others, ſo much more capable; but 
the deſire of friendſhip- is a ſuffici- 
ent excuſe. On entering Edinburgh, 
the metropolis of Scotland, the-very 
capital in which once reſided her 
kings; W. Engliſkwaman is rather 
ſtruck) | 


for the ſireers are narrow, except * 


very few of the principal ones; and, 


from the ſtupendous height of the 
| houſes, dark and gloomy ; and 


what, in my opinion, moſt ſhocks 
Engliſh delicacy, is, to ſee all the 


ſtreets - filled with the lower claſs of 
women, that wear neither ſhoes nor 
ſtockings; nor can it fail to ſtrike 


any female, with an air of poyerty, 


to whom ſuch ſights are unuſual,” 

But, ſo much has cuſtom rendered 
it ſupportable, and even agreeable 
to theſe people, that, I actually 


heard a young Highland woman ſay, 
ſhe thought the greateſt puniſhment 


_ could be inflictoc on her was 
the 
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the being obliged. to wear ſhoes; 

but, though ſhe was now tolerably| 

b reconciled to them, ſhe never could 
Ts prevail- on herſelf to bear the e 
finement 11 . = 16144 
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The new town is buils — * | 
liſh models; but the houſes of the 
old, are moſtly ten ſtories high, ſome. 
fourteen: and the frequent rains 
that fall here, occaſion it to be very 
dirty, and render it a truly diſa- 
greeable place to live in. Holyrood 
Houſe, once the palace, is a noble 
pile of building, has a number of 
ine apartments in it, which are o- 
cupied by ſeveral of the nobility. 
In Lord Bredalbane's there are tone: b 


re- 


E * .Þ 
remarkably ſplendid full lengths by | 


Vandyck; and by Sir Peter Lely, 


the Duke and Dutcheſs of Lauder- 
dale, and the Earl of Jerſey—to 
which are added ſome beautiful 
views of his Lordſhip's ſeat at Tay- 
mouth, which I hope ſoon to ſee, | 
having heard m— high encomiums 
on it. 


PE 1 D 8. there is a 
fine piece, very large, ſaid to be 
done by Vandyck, of Charles the 
firſt, and his Queen, going to ride, 
with the ſky ſhowering roſes on 
them; an odd idea of the painter, 
though not a bad emblem to hold 
up to a King, as it ſhows, that the 

10 -— £2" _ 
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faireſt flowers are planted with 


FE} 


thorns. The moſt agreeable circum-| _ 

ſtances. attending this place are its oY 
pleaſant walks: the Coulton Hill, 4 1. 
little way from the town, is chürnl⸗ 3 
ing, enjoying a beautiful, and al- " 
moft unbounded proſpect both of ſea Joo 
and land; it is the mall of the Scotch wa 

ladies. I have many times ſeen this _ 
circular walk graced with forms, | pal 
that could not Fail to raiſe love in the Ke 
men, and envy in the women; the ""_ 
laſt, being indeed, the natural conſe- | aſp 
quence of the firſt, 1 may venture 

thus much to you, who have not one | 
ſ park of that baneful quality in | po 
your compoſition, even though you 2 


are a woman, and a beauty. 


: - 


The 


The ladies here, are, the great fub- 5 
lime in beauty, moſt of their favou- 
rite toaſts being five feet eight, or | 


even nine. Methinks, I hear you 


laugh, and ſay, what chance ſtands 
my little lively friend? Why, they 
look at me with as much wonder 


as did the Brobdignags at Gulliver, 


and ſpare me, I ſuppoſe, out of com- 


Pee to my diminutiveneſs : in my 
urn J am content, their beaus being 
—_—_ too high, to raiſe in me an 


aſpiring expectation. 


I had almoſt forgot -to mention 
the CASTLE, where thay ſhow you 
the room and bed, i in which the un- 


fortunate Mary was delivered of 


James 


alt W — , h 


1 : 
James the ſixth—it has nothing 
| elſe remarkable—but is lite lily 
1 built on a roch, and appears to be 
1 impregnable; it would at leaſt hold 
' out a term full as. long as the ſiege 
of Old Troy; before this, you 
| think, my letter will do the ſane, 
ö which makes me haſten to conclude 
= myſelf yours, moſt ſincerely. -- ++. 
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LETTER n. 
* the EUN of C- 


| | Glaſgow, — 10, 17780 
Should naturally wiſh to be ex- 
cuſed writing to a perſon of your 


 Lordfhip's known ſenſe and judg- 


ment, had I not experienced your 
good nature equal to your other 
perfections; but that it is, which en- 
courages me to throw off diffidences, 
and depend upon the leading qua- 


lity of your character to plead my 


excuſe. The place of date ſnews 
you that 1 write this at Glaſgow, 
being on a tour to Inverary; this 


town (Glaſgow) i is a very good one, 
and 


—— 


LE: SF. 


and ought to figure, conſiderably in 
the hiſtory of modern Scotland; the 
hauſes are well built, and the: ſtreets 


» a 
» 


broad and well. paved. There Is 


an air of metropolitan dignity in it, 


(notwithſtanding the cold look of 
the ſtone houſes) which entitle it to 


a much greater ſhare of the travel- 


ler's admiration, than even the capi- 


tal of the country; for Edinburgh 


is not only dirty, diſmal, _and"ir- 


regular, in many parts, but ſeems, 


more contracted, and is built upon. 


a leſs liberal ſcale—Glaſgow, bath. 4 
alſo, the great advantage of, ſupe- 


rior architectural uniformity; inſo- 
much that, if a few unequal, petty; 


cots were e down, and others, 


an | | ' correſ] pond- 


te! 


th 
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correſponding with the modern plan 


ſubſtituted in their ſtead, there 
would not, perhaps, be in any part 


of Britain (Bath excepted) a more 


ſpacious, or a better arrangement of 
buildings It is, by far, the greateſt 
commercial town in the kingdom, 


and that very mercantile ſpirit, pro- 


duces thoſe effects in the appear- 
ance of the people, which commerce 
never fails to beſtow, —induſtry, con- 
tent, and opulence; whilſt in Edin- 
burgh, there is a poverty, and a ſort 


of northern miſery in the very fea- 
tures of the commonalty bers, on 


the contrary they appear happy, and 
debonair. Labour is ſweetened by 


the comforts that attend it, and the 


exigen- 


* 
au 
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exigencies of poverty, are ſupplieit 
by the moſt grateful means in the 
world—by the exertions of her own' | 


diligence; ſuch will ever be the be- 
nekits ariſing from the ſeats of trade, 


to every part of mankind. If 


your Lordſhip will pardon me 
a quotation, I ſhould tell you that 
1 am irreſiſtibly tempted to throw/ 
out a few a- propos verſes written 
by a celebrated Scotch bard; on 
the bleſſings in queſtion — When 
a woman ſets her heart upon any thing, 
you know, my Lord, tis not in na- 
ture, or argument, to make her eaſy. 
In ſhort, my dear Lord, I am fo 
poetically inclined, juſt now, that 1 
muſt riſque them. Here they are. 
| 1 2 Theſe 
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ce Theſe ate thy blefings, as rough 


power! 


Whom labour Rtill 1 and ſweat, and 


pain; h 
Yet the kind ſource of every gentle art, 
And all the ſoft civility of life: 


Raiſer of human kind. 


Hence every form of cultivated life 


Hence CoMMERCE, . into the ran. 


walk 
The buſy merchant: | 
All is the gift of IndvsTkr : whate er 
Exalts, embelliſhes, and renders bo 


Delightful 
But to return from i deſcrip- 
tions to plain matter of fact. The 

college is a large handſome build- 
ing; it looks equally venerable 
and claſſical. The library is a very 
noble room with a gallery round it, 


C 2 1 ſup- 
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fupported by pillars ; there is like? 


wiſe a very good collection of ori- 


Sinal pictures ſhewn here, with 
which I was very agreeably enter- 
tained, though no virtuoſo or coh- 
noiſſeur, Here is the only cathedral. 
remaining entire in Scotland, which 
the levelling fury of rapacious re. 
formation luckily ſpared there is a 


church under it, where divine ſer- 
vice is performed for thoſe people 


who think religion beſt enforced, 


by gloomy diſplays and terrific ap- 


pearances. Undoubtedly, this ſub- 
terraneous place of worſhip is hap- 


pily enough calculated. For my 
part, I never am fo thoroughly diſ- 
80 to indulge the feelings of de- 

votion, 


_ 
— 
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votion,. as when ſhe comes to mo 
arrayed in the robes of a forgiving 
ſeraph, and, I conceive, terror and 
holineſs, are ideas which can never 
be, at the ſame rime, aſſociated and 
reconciled. No, my Lord, that re- 
ligion which is from above, is ra- 
tional, benevolent, and ſmiling; but 
the piety, or rather the hypocriſy, 
Which frowns its votaries into pe- 
nury, mortification and abſtinence, 
is from below, and will never pro- 
mote the. felicity of man, or the 
honour of Gee, The black and 
diſmal looks of this Galgotha ſtrike 
horror in the beholder : nor, indeed; 
do the Scotch beſtow any deco- 
rations on. their churches, ſo that 
| C 3 1 
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they may ſafely ſay with 3 8 
* No fibver ſaints, by dying mild 


given; 
Here, brib'd the rage of . dur. 
ed. Heaven; 
Nut ſuch plain roofs as piety cov 
raiſe, 
And only vocal ik the Maker's 
praiſe.” 5 
There, my Lord, is a ſecond: quo- 
tation for you. How eaſy and natu- 
ral the gradation from one treſpaſs: 
to another The places of worſhip. 
being made vocal with their Mak 
* er's. praiſe,” is certainly their great- 
eſt recommendation; yet, ſurely, if 
it is the taſte of the times, to lead. 
us into vaſt expences to ornament. 
| QUT 
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our private villas, it is but reaſon- 
able that, thoſe ſtructures which are 
conſecrated to the Deity ſhould at 
leaſt partake of the ſplendor, if our 
ambition were not to ſurpaſs it. The 
only embelliſhment, however Bere, 
is the ſable walls being daubed over 
with white ſpots, at which on my 
expreſſing wonder, our conductor 
(with no appearance of ridicule in 
his face) informed me, it was meant 
as an emblem, to ſignify tears. I am 
certain thought I, if I ſtay here much 
longer it will have the effect of draw- 
ing ſome real ones from my eyes: 
"Bows. here fits Melancholy, and 
round her throws 

A death-like ſilence and a dread 


repoſe,” 
C4 A third 


[9 
A third copy of verſes ſlipping from 


my pen] Fie upon it—ſure I am 


pelſeſt by the very dæmon of poetry. 
I dare not trouble your Lordſhip 
with any more on the ſubject leaſt 


the gloom become contagious, and 


thoſe vapours ſhould invade your 
Lordſhip, which have 8 


Your much obliged 
obedient Servant... 


. 
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LETTER If. 

To Miſs» — 
Glaſgow, fuguft 11, 1775. 
V 7IT the greateſt pleaſure, 
my dear ſiſter, did I receive 
yours at Edinburgh; you deſire me 
to write to you, and like the reſt of 
my friends in England, tell me, you 
expect to be highly entertained with 
an account of all the places I ſee : 
Is not. that making rather hard. 
terms with me? for, how can I be 
anſwerable, that, what gave me- 


great pleaſure 1 in viewing, will give 
an equal degree of pleaſure to you. 


- 


in.deſcribing ? But take the follow- 


ing: 


this place, we took a view of Ha- 


milton, the feat of the preſent Duke 


of that title; it is a noble pile of 


building—but, unfortunately, t the 


architects who planned this ſeat, and 


moſt others in Scotland, choſe, in 


obedience to the prevailing notion,. 


to wrap their talents in a napkin,” 


by burying their houſes in a bottom, 
rather than diſplaying them on an 
eminence. Thus, they loſt a fine 
proſpect; but their motive was evi- 
dently that of utility, deſigning by 
ſuch an entrenchment, and fortifica- 
tion of ſurrounding hills, to ſhelter 
themſelves from the winds, Which 
FE 8 R 


ing as a ſpecimen.—In our way to 
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are, without: doubt, very keen and 
ſearching here in the winter. 


The ſame tow of immuring, 
indeed, prevailed, formerly, in coun- 
tries, where the ſame apology, doth. 
not offer: itſelf. in palliation of. 
what we ſhould now call, a falſe 
laſte. Even in travelling through 
the ſeveral parts of England, (where 
the elements, tho? precarious, are yet 
by no means ſo generally tyrannical. 
as in the bleaker and more moun- 
tainous countries,) one obſerves the 
remains of this propenſity in our 
progenitors, to hide themſelves be- 
hind an immenſity of ſtone-walls, 
and of inboſpitality concealing from 
| RD > the 
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The traveller the chearful profj 


of a manſion-houſe, a en ora 


Pleaſure- ground. 9 
| 
Thanks, however, my dear, to the 
Fair and open temper of the times, 
every thing is now ſufficiently dif- 
played ; and, whatever charges' may 


be brought againſt the moderns; 


neither moraliſt, critic, or cynic 
will, I believe, reproach them for 
concealing their poſſeſſions ; or, indeed; 
for veiling from the general eye ei. 


ther the beauties of building, the 


ornaments of horticulture, (ſurely 


J may in ny journey, my dear, be 


allowed one hard word) or the 
th of the perſon.—It is a very 


| foeuy 


fe 
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to 


do 
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buy age, ſiſter, and ſuch is, at pre- 


ſent, the prevailing ſpirit, that I 
know not any one ſo antiquated, as 
to hide a ſingle ſpangle of n 
* on any account. 


The gallery at Hamilton, is of a 
great extent, and there are many 
other good rooms which are fur- 
niſhed with ſome excellent original 
paintings; one by Rubens, of Da- 
niel in the lion's den, eſteemed a 
capital performance. A ſtrong faith 
in the Omnipotent diſpoſer of man- 
kind, for his preſervation, is finely» 
expreſſed in the face of Daniel, 
though ſurrounded by thoſe terrible 


and ferocious animals, who appear 


i 
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rready to devour him, but are re ed 
ſtrained by an inviſible power. The 
:marriage-feaſt by Paul Veroneſe, is * 
a very fine piece; Fielding, earl of 2 
Denbigh in his grey hair, a gun in his 1 

1 


hand, and attended by an Indian 
boy, is eſteemed one of the beſt ba 
of Vandyck's portraits; 13 really | * 


appears to have life and action. Ic 
Tt was, indeed, a noble proof of 0 
The living image in the Painter s 

breaſt, 

Whence, endleſs freams of fir 7 

ideas flow, 7 

< Strike in the ſketch, or in te p 

picture glow.” . 5 

A head, ſaid to be Anna Butler's, p 


* beautiful, dreſſed in purple, 
| * 


I .m-3 
:edged with ermine, „ drawn with u 
veil over her face, but ſo tranſpa-. 


rent, as not to conceal the beauties 


under it. There are a great number 
of other pictures equally worth no- 
tice; but I have mentioned more 
already, than I have been able to do 


juſtice to; fo, will leave them to 


ſome future traveller, more capable 
of the taſk, 


But 1 -cannot quit the ſubject 


without telling you, that on look ing 


at that admirable piece, Daniel in 
the lion's den, I could not help 
ſmiling to think, that, ſetting aſide 
the company of the real lions, the 


ſight of the picture would be e 
ble 


ble of throwing a dozen of our mo- 
dern maccaronies into fits. About 
i mile from the houſe, on an emi- 
nence is Chatelrault : it was in- { 
tended for a banquetting-houſe, it a 
commands an extenſive, and beauti- fi 
ful view of the country; there is tl 
a very fme ruin of an old caſtle to it 
be ſeen from the gardens, and one v 
of the moſt romantic walks you can p 
conceive, through which we Te-. \ 
turned to Hamilton; the water 
guſhing through breaks in the op- 
poſite rock, falls with a pleaſing 
noiſe into the river that rolls beneath 
* your feet, with a hanging wood 
i above; which entertained us all the 
* with a concert by the winged 
5 ; inha- 
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inhabitants of theſe Arcadian ſcenes : 
a charming place this, for a poet to 


woo his muſe, or a lover to whiſper 
ſoft things to his miſtreſs, eſpecially, 
as the blind urchin is totally driven 


from cities, But I muſt conclude ; 


the chaiſe is at the door; I ſtep into 
it, to purſue our journey; which 


will, probably, be the occaſion of 
purſuing my curſory remarks.— 


Meantime, delieve me, 
Ever 


Yours. 
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To Lavy Many E 


Loch- Temond, Auguſt 13, 1778. 

Write this from a place, my dear 
Lady Mary, of which I am (to 
uſe a woman's word) extravagant) 
fond, being one of thoſe rural, and 
romantic ſpots which the Arcadian 
ſwains were poetically ſuppoſed to 
enjoy in the Golden Age. The rbad 
between this and Glaſgow is very 
pleaſant; and in our way, we paſſed 
by the obeliſk that has been erected 
by- a relation to the memory of 
the celebrated Smollet. I had lite- 


8 curioſity Ay. hs you may be 
ſure, 
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ſure, to get out of the chaiſe to read 
the inſcription, which, I expected, to 


find ſenſible or pathetic: but, alas? 


as Goldſmith ſays, by the veniſon 


paſty, I was preſented with a pillar 


where the writing was nof—it, in 
fact, having not a ſingle letter en- 
graven, to acquaint the traveller, 
(as a trophy of fame) to whoſe com- 
memoration it is ſacred. Where were 
the Muſes of a Beattie, a Home, 2 


| Richardſon, or an Ogilvie? Had 
| they ſo ſoon forgot, one of the greateſt 


ornaments of their country? Or 


were they, even after death, jealous 


of that poſthumous reputation, which 


however great, cannot gratify the 
object on whom it is beſtowed ? Poor 


"Dzs *' *" Smile 


E . 


Smollet lies without a verſe : This , f 
negle& is the more unpardonable, ci 
my dear Lady Mary, as the Doctor, d 
| in one of his lateſt publications, c 
| ſpeaks very handſomely of this very | w 
| ſpot. That the bluſh of omiſſion. tt 
may be deepened in the cheeks of 
his fellow poets, I ſhall tranſcribe. b 
| his very ſentiments on this ſubject; le 
| not only indeed, for the above reaſon, 9 
| but becauſe his ſhort! deſcription ſc 
| | may ſerve to elucidate mine, which al 
| is more exact and explicit. We d 
have fixed our head quarters, ” ſays tl 
the Doctor in the Expedition” of al 
F | Humphry Clinker, * at Cameron, a al 
| very neat country houſe belonging Ce 
| 10 Commiſſary Smollet, where We N 
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found every accommodation We 
could deſire. It is ſituated like a 
druid's temple, in a grove of oak, 
cloſe by the ſide of Loch-Lomond, 
which is a ſurpriſing body of pure 
tranſparent water, unfathomly deep 
in many places, ſix or ſeven miles 
broad, four and twenty miles in 
length, diſplaying above twenty 
green iſlands, covered with wood; 
ſome of them cultivated for corn, 
and many of them ſtocked with 
deer: they belong to different gen- 
tlemen, whoſe ſeats are ſcattered 
along the banks of the lake, which 
are agreeably romantic, beyond con- 
ception.“ Bur ſtill, my dear Lady 
Mary, although our * hath 
D 3 thus 
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thus made Loch-Lomond, THE. 
Live in deſcription, and Joak: 
green in ſong ;” 
| not a bard, I fay, hath had the 
| gratitude to beſtow/a few tributary 
. verſes. What a reflection then to 
1 the bards of Caledonia, to let a 
brother -poet remain unſung ! His 
1 friend, no doubt, did all he could; 
| for, you know, it is in the power of 
many a man to raiſe a monument 
| that cannot write an epitaph. But 
= peace to his manes! and may he 
; meet that recompenſing wreath of 
bays in the Elyſian ſhades, which 
his countrymen ſeem not very 
ready to grant him on earth} 
Excuſe this digreſſion from my de- 
6: ſcription 
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ſcription of Loch-Lomond, which, 

you will now conſider as ſupple- 
mental to Smollet's. This beautiful 
piece of water, has (for I was very 
exact) thirty iſlands on it, all finely 
fertile; ſome have luxuriant trees 
growing on them; and one in parti- 
cular. hath the ruin of a caſtle, which 
being nigh the centre, adds greatly 


to the beauty of the proſpect. It 


luckily proved a clear day, and we 


went all round them in Sir James 


Colquhoun's pleaſure- boat, the pro- 
prietor of this pleaſant, I had almoſt 
ſad paradiſiacal ſpot. I ſaw the 
floating iſland mentioned by Smol- 
let: it is evitiently a part of the bank, 


which the rapidity of the torrent has 


Dz forced 
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forced off and carried with it into 
the lake; it is not large, and often 


undulates from one ſide to the other. 
Sir James, planted ſome little trees 
on it, but they do not thrive, though 
the ſod has a beautiful verdure. We 
landed on one of the iſlands, which 
is planted with yew, and ſtocked with 


deer: we ſaw a great many of them; 


and walked up a high hill that pre- 
' ſented us with a proſpect too pleaſ- 
ing to be well deſcribed by your 


correſpondent, Picture in your ima- 


gination the ſun ſhining with all its 


ſplendour on the Loch, unruffled 


with the leaſt wind, and theſe fairy 
iſles ſcattered on the ſurface in 


cc 


regular confuſion :?” On one ſide 
the 


1 


the woods, and corn fields in all 


their luxuriance grow down the 
ſlopes cloſe to the margin of the 
water ; on the other Ben Lomond 
rears his lofty head as if he bid de- 


fiance to thoſe clouds, which, I 


have ſeen. hanging miles below its 
top. This hill, at the end of the 
Loch, is a wonder in its kind: 
its ſides, appear a fine green; it is 
ſix miles from the baſe to the top: 
I could have liked to have aſcended 
it, but found no one willing to ac- 
company me on ſo romantic a tour, 


ſo was obliged to content myſelf 


with a diſtant view of this magni- 
ficent object. Sir J—C told 
me, there was a young Scotch lad 
„„ N that 


tired: I think I hear ſome fine lady 


a couple of turns in the Mall, ex- 
claim, Oh! what horrid, indelicate 


leſs execute it! But I know you 


n 
that walked up in the morning and 
returned to dinner without appearing 


amongſt my own country women, 
who affect to be tired to death with 


creatures muſt thoſe women be 
that could form ſuch a plan, much 


will join me in deſpiſing the affec- 
tation of thoſe females who think, 
becauſe indulgent Fortune has 
thrown a coach in their power, they 
are not to make uſe of the gifts Na- 
ture has beſtowed. At the end of 
Loch Lomond, as we ſtopped to 
bait, at a little inn, in our way to 


the 
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the Duke of Argyle's, I ſaw upon 
2 pane of glaſs very legibly cut by 
a diamond, ſome verſes by a poe- 
zical traveller, containing a very ex- 
act deſcription of Ben Lomond. 
Though the uſual fcratches upon 
tavern windows will ſeldom bear 
even reading, yet thoſe were ſo 
agreeable an exception to the rule 
of general nonſenſe, and indelicacy, 
that I thought them worth tran- 
ſcribing; the trouble of which I 
undertook at the colt of penciling 
upon my knees. - But as they were 
ſcarcely ever made public, they 
may perhaps pleaſe you, and that 
will be a delightful recompence. 


Verſes 
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And gain'd the long laborious ſteep at laſt. 
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Verſes on BEN Lomond. ſh... 7 
Written on a Window.) bY, Ob, to 
Es 2 and re 
TRANGER, if o'er this ere of Blaſs There 
perchance, | | 
Thy roving eyes ſhould caſt a caſual IA Down 
If taſte for grandeur, and the dread ſublime, 80 ſhal 
| Prompt thee, Ben Lomond's fearful height Wood: 
92 to climb; ä 
Here ſtop attentive, nor with ſcorn refuld; Hage 
The humble rhimings of a tavern muſe: | 
For thee the muſe, this rude inſtruction trete 
plann'd, | 
Prompted for thee, her dds * kand, Enory 
Truft not at firſt a quick advent*rous pace, 4 
Six miles its top points gradual from the baſe His! 
Up the high riſe, with panting haſte J paſt, High 
In pr 
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deep, | 

Vith cautious Reps, and . aſcend the 
ſteep. 

Ob, ſtop awhile, oft taſte the cordial drop. 

ind reſt, oh reſt, long, long upon the top. 


5. 


laſs 
haſte, : 

Down the rough ſlope thy uſeful vigour waſte; 

ne, o hall thy wond'ring fight at once ſurvey, 


and ſea; 


e wn. 
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| ſand, 3: 
on Stretch'd o'er the Weſtern, and the Nor- 
thern land: | 
d. Enormous groupes; while Ben, who often 
e, , fhrouds 
ſe His lofty ſummit in a veil of clouds, 


High o'er the reſt, exulting in his ſtate, 
In proud pre-eminence, ſublimely great: 


ore prudent thou, when once you paſs the | 


There hail the breezes, nor with wied 4 


Woods, lakes, and mountains, vallies, rocks 


Huge hills, that heap'd 10 crowded order 


One 


« Mei 
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One ſide all aweful to the aſtoniſh'd eye, 
Preſents a riſe three hundred fathoms high: 
Which ſwells tremendous on th' aſtoniſh'{ 
__ ſenſe, 

With all the pomp of dread magnificence. 
All this and more ſhalt thou with wonder ſee, 
And own a faithful monitor in me. 

J. RUS 8 G L, 


| ſoil my ho Lady: Nah 
Had whilſt I cenſure the female fol- 
lies of the age we live in, may 


improve by the virtues that conſti- 
tute your character, is the ſincere 
wiſh of 


Your much obliged friend, 
and obedient ſervant, &c. 
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high: ay | 
ace, BY To the EarL of Cot— 


er ſee, 
Tnverary, Auguft 14, 177 5. 


Have been for ſome days paſt, 
my Lord, on a pleaſant tour 
through the Weſtern Highlands. 
This is written from Inverary, the 
ſeat of the preſent Duke of Argyle, 
but which was originally the pro- 
perty of the Campbel family, and 
after that, inhabited by the wonder- 
ful and whimſical, Colin, who is 
reported to have ſet fire to his houſe 
to gratify his ambition, of diſplay- 
2 ing 


ſummit, with firs. 
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ing to a friend the grandeur of his 
equipage in the field. This ſuperb 
modern building was begun by the 
late Duke, and finiſhed by the pre- 
ſent ; ; it ſtands in a park ſurrounded 
by immenſe hills, planted, to their 
| Loch-F Ine, an 
arm of the ſea, rolls cloſe to the 
town, which is all re-building with 
ſtone by the Duke; and will, 
when finiſhed, make a . handſome 
appearance. The caſtle is genteelly 
furniſhed in the preſent taſte, and 
from the number of bedchambers, 
is capable of entertaining a nume- 
rous train; which proviſion, in- 
deed, the gloomineſs of the ſitua- 
tion muſt render very neceſſary; 


for, 


1 
for, they tell me, it rains here eleven 


months out of the twelve, which, 
I think, may be eaſily accounted 


for, from -its near affinity to the 
ſea, and the mountains that ſur- 
round it; for, as a learned and 
elaborate ' traveller, in his uſual 
pomp of phraſeology with great ſcru- 
pulofuty of minute inveſtigation obſerves, 
* where,there are many mountains, 


A there will always be much rain, 


cc 


and the torrents pouring down 
into the intermediate ſpaces, 'ſel- 
dom find fo ready an outlet, as 
% not to ſtagnate, till they have 
broken the texture of the ground.“ 
The philoſophy as well as the 
Philology of this paſſage, i is, to be 
E ſure, 
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pretty near as much, as many other 
parts of this inveſtigator's viſionary 
journey: not that I mean, my Lord, 
invidiouſly to rob the gentleman 
of the praiſes due to him for' fe. 
weral real diſcoveries which are ſcat. 
tered through his eee ſuch, 
wo inſtance, as that, mountainous 
countries are not paſſed without 
* difficulty ; that, climbing is nat alkvays 
mn; that, what is not mountain 
is commonly bog,” through which 
oh the way muſt be picked with 

* caution,” Theſe ingenious anc im- 
portant informations, have, I per- | 
ceive, already attracted the ridicule 
ef our acute Engliſh eritics, and, 
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as the fubje& hath fallen in my 


Inverary is in a bottom, the 
great fault of all their houſes in 
this country; for you do not know 


o 


N 8 
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way, I could not help joining the 
chorus of ironical approbation for 
the edifying remarks of the great 
D. — of whom, however, 1 
muſt take leave at prefent, not 
without a promiſe to return again 
ſoon, and bend à keeuer eye, upon his 
volume of vacuncy. The caſtle” of 


you are near any inhabited place, 
till you find your chaiſe at their 


gates. We have, unfortunately, 


been favoured with a ſpecimen of 
che weather natural to the place, 


having been unable to walk out, 
| E 2 for 


52 J 
for ſome of the heavieſt rains I ever 
faw, I began to tremble Heaven 
forgive me! leaſt the world was 
once more deſtined to be de- 
ſtroyed by a deluge; even now; my 
Lord, it is pouring down in tor- 
rents. We ſhall quit it to-morrow, 
* nothing loth,” without penetrat- 
ing any farther into the Highlands, 
Ibis way, and return by the ſame 
road we came, which is, to me, not 
a diſpleaſing one, though the major 
Part that travel, are of a contrary 
opinion: I cannot better deſcribe it 
than by ſaying, it ſtrikes a pleaſing 
gloomineſs that I do not diſlike, 
being ſo new to me, who have only 
been uſed to bowl away upon a 
1 turn- 


bi 


Sy 
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t 
; 
r 
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turnpike road in England. It is 
called Glencroe: the road has been 
rendered good by the ſoldiers; it 
lies in a glen between immenſe 
mountains, that rear their black and | 
naked tops much above the clouds, 
I ſaw ſome horſes that appeared 
cropping a miſerable mouthful, 
half way to the top, which, from 
their heighth, did not appear bigger 
than ſpaniels: My wonder was: 
what the brutes could poſſibly find 
to eat; but a Scotch horſe is not 
the niceſt animal i in the world, and 
will livg any where. Perhaps, they 
have ſufficient ſagacity of inſtinct, to 
imitate the frugal maxims of their 


e and the pampered Engliſh 


E * horſes, 
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Horſes, and Engliſh riders, are not 
far enough North, and too much ac, 
cuſtomed to the ſoftening luxuries 
of. the South, to adopt that general 
habit: of oeconomy, which, from 
the higheſt tothe loweſt order of men 
is here the characteriſtic. I muſt not 
forget to tell you, there is a conti - 
nuation of natural caſcades. falling 
all the way, which gives a grandeur 
and ſparkling - ſplendour. to th. 
| ſcene, which render it awefully des 
lightful. There is ſomething ex- 


quiſite to me, even in the cadence 


af a caſcade: as I liſtened to it in 


this captiyating ſport, I really felt 
my imagination expand, and if þ 


1 any Thing. of, the bard in my 


Ow 


x 
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compoſition, this would have been 
the moment. of inſpiration, : Alas!“ 
my dear Lord, the Muſe would 


not come at my bidding, and I Was 


obliged to recur to tha deſeriptiory” 
of one whom the Muſe more highly 

favoured. His caſcade is fo like 
nine at Glencroe, and ſo. much. 


better painted than: I could have 
painted it, that J ſeruple not to 


invite your acceptance of a tran-- 
ſcription; though as I truſt wholly: 
to memory, not having the book: 
with me, I may perhaps tranſcribe 


incorretly, Should this be the; 
caſe,” you kn] hat excule is *r 


be made for il. 


1 4 * Att 
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« At firſt an azure theet it cruſhes broad: 

Then whitening by _ * as prone i it 
m=—_ 

« Daſh'd in a cloud of foam, it ſends aloft 


« A hoary miſt and forms a ceaſeleſs ſhower; 


“Then, falling faſt, from gradual ſlope to 
"Gaga, 
* With wild, infratted courſe, and leen'd 
"> "on 
5 It gains a ſafer bed, and ſteals at laſt 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale.” 


It is now proper to acquaint 


you, that, ſoon after our. return to 


Edinburgh, we ſhall purſue our 
intended journey into Murrayſhire 


and if any thing occurs that 1 


think will be in the leaſt pleaſing 
5 Wo 44 * | 


do 


to 
to 1 


1 5 1 


8 to your Lordfhip, I will continue 
5 to ſcribble. | 


t | 
I am, 

t - : 

. with che greateſt 6 car" ag 


your moſt obliged ſervant. 


LETT EN vi 


To the W 7 N 
ES „ 


aur, — n 


Reſume the pen, my Lord, to 

let you know, we are once more 
in motion, having turned our backs 
on Edinburgh, and begun our jour-- 
ney into Murray. You deſire me. 
to continue writing, and to make 
my remarks on things as they ſtrike 
me Tou ſhall be obeyed ſo when 


you are tired, do not complain. We 


yeſterday dined at Linlithgow, fa- 
mous for the remains of the palace, 


yhere 


Fa 1 


wh Mary Queen of Join was. 

born, but which has nothing now 
remaining except the outer walls. 
It appears from the roads a fine 
ruin; it was, burnt i in forty-five by. 
the King's, army. The next ſtage 

was Falkirk, and from thence to 
Sterling, where we lodged: We this 
day took the track of the rebel ar- 

my, and were h to offer my. opinion 
enabled to make of the- life and 
manners of this people, it would 
be, that, their ſa eaſil y, gaining fol. 
lowers, and- poſſeſſing themſelyes.of 
theſe towns, is not at all ſurpriſing;. 
ſince thoſe, who were well-afſeted 
to government, were ſo. few,- in 


I 60 
compariſon with that ignorant mil. 
titude, which run with the ſtream, 
and are one moment ready to join 
the Pretender's ſtandard, and the 
next, on fight of our troops to 
diſcard their new. acquired friends 


and throw up their Wen for 
Kine George. „ ee, 


N 


| <« Some popular Chief Re 
More noiſy than the reſt, but cries W 
And in a trice the bellowing herd eme gutt 
And one and all is the word; 

They never aſk for whom, or what they igt, 


But turn em out, and ſhew dem but a foe; 


wg TTY and that's a cauſe . quarrels,” 
. 72 18 


£ Is it tis" matter of wonder that 
towns ſhould yield, which had it 
om not 
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not in cheir power to make the leaſt : 


reſiſtance to this rabble of deſpera- 


does? for ſuch, and not an army, it 


might, with juſtice, be ſtiled. But 
a tryce with politics, they ill be- 
come a woman's pen; and I'know 
not a more ridiculous character than 
a petticoat pedant, or politician. 
Nevertheleſs, being on the ſpot, 
which, at that period, ſet all Eng- 
land in a tremor; I was led irreſiſ- 


 tibly to theſe conſequent refletions ; 


let this plead my excuſe. = this 


morning took a view of STERLING 


CaSTLE, which ſtands on a very 
high rock, fortified impregnably 
by nature. Within its walls is a 


ſquare building ornamented with 
| pillars 


* 


pillars refting on ſtrabge groteſque. 
looking figures. It was once the 
palace of ſeveral of the Scotch 
kings. From the ramparts bf the 
.caſtle, you are preſented with one 
.of the moſt romantic and beautiful 
views in Scotland; you fee à vaſt 
Plain waving with yellow corn (now 
in all its beauty) adorned with 
woods, and watered by the river 
Forth; which though but four 
miles of water, by its various mazes 
and labyrinths, pehinſula-like, covers 
twenty miles of ground, and appears, 
to 4 caſual obſerver, not as one rivet, 
but a number of rivers. 'I think ont 
of the greateſt beauties that Scot- 
land — poſſeſſes, * their 


many 
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compenſation for that general want 
of wood which is complained of by 


#n/atisfied travellers ; that, are fo far 


from being contented with the pro- 
ſpe&beforethem,they muſt forſooth, 
have towns and countries made on 
purpoſe. to pleaſe them, or elſe they 
exclaim againſt art and nature, even 
for preſenting them with that very 
variety, which conſtitutes the great- 
querulous gentlemen ſeem to reflect 
naturally uniform; if deſtitute of 
that diverſity, which it derives from 
the hill and valley, the barren heath, 
and the blooming garden, there 


would 


would neither be any motive to ex- 
cite the curioſity of the travellet, 
nor, perhaps, any incentive for one 
country to connect itſelf commercial 
with another. But with reſpect to 
Scotland it is but in ã few places 
totally denuded. I mean not to inſi- 
nuate, like the pedantic Dr. J 
that there are but two trees in one 
county, and they fumpy. Dr. 
is a gentleman whoſe ability and ve- 
racity as an HisTor1an, I muſt beg 
leave to call in queſtion, in ſpite of 
that curious adaptation of high-flown 
words, which he hath, with great 
labour, jumbled together for the 
ediſication of thoſe good people that 
travel in their cloſets; to ſuch only, 
muſt 


* = - * q + N 
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muſt his tour be addrefled, fince; 
ſoon be. convinced, how falſe an ac- 
count he has given of a country, to 
the hoſpitality of whoſe inhabitants he 
owns himſelf ſo much obliged. As a 
theoriſt, I allow Dr. to be a very 
moral man; but as 2 practical | 
noraliſt, at leaſt while on his tour, 
have as great an objection to him, 
as I have to his biographical, /econd- | 
Ebted effuſions: for, what ſhall be = 
fad of a perſon, who, after many _ — 
printed confeſſions of conſtant kind- BE 
neſs, goes deliberately through an 9 
extenſive track of country, drink- 1 
ing your drink, eating your bread, 1 
repoſing on your bed, and then, 
with premeditated malignity, dip- 
EY ping 
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foe? 
ping his gooſe-quill in gall, and 


returning into his own country, 
merely to ſwell her triumph over 


that, which hath. cheriſhed him? 
Is it not, my Lord, (to adopt the 


nervous language of that Shake - 
ſpeare whom he hath elucidated in 


to obſamitn)* if 44 


As his hand, 4 74a 
Should tear the mouth his bd; 
nag: fe t e ee n 
1 cannot think that, a greater mis 
fortune can attend a people, than 
for theſe ſnarlers, (who from the na- 


ture of their conſtitutions and their 
cloiſtered habits of life, eyer look 
on the black ſide of the proſpect; 


to vilit any nation as literary travel- 


© Alluding to Dr. J's edition of Shakeſpear. 


lers, 
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lers, fince they travel not with in- 
tent to give the world a fair account 
of manners and cuſtoms, but merely 
to exaggerate the bad and ſink the 
good. This is the natural conſe- 
quence ariſing from the writings of 
a Dr. J—, which ought to meet 
with the contempt that a falſe re- 
preſentation of a very worthy ſer 
of people deſerves. The length 
of my letter frightens me, there- 
fore I will not add Aa word d more 
than that | 


1 am, my Lord, 
you een N e _—_ 
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LET T E R VII. 

To 'Lapy Mazy B- 
— ae 18, ms 


THEN we returned to Edin- 
burgh, my dear Lady Mary, 


ve made a party to dine at Ros. 


LINE, CASTLE,. a place which | hath 


given its name to one of their pretty 
plaintive tunes, of which you are 


ſuch an admjrer. We are apt to 
conſider ſuch places as the claſſic 


ground 'of Scotland; which hath 
certainly produced ſome pathetic 
poets, as well as s iuſtrious hifto- 

| | rians; 


i 0 B 


rians; 1 we have as 3 plea- 
ſure in ſitting under the buſhes of 


Traquair, the birks of Invermay, 
or on the banks of the Tweed, 
litening to the ſongs of the poets, 
as in reading the profounder pages 
of Philoſophy, or tracing the bio- 
graphical annals, of the hiſtoric Muſe. 

Roſline Caſtle is ſituated on a little 
hillock on the banks of the river 
Eſk. It appears by the thickneſs of 
the walls, and the extent of the foun- 
dation, to have been a ſtrong place 4 
and was the ſeat of a prince of Ork- 


ney, who an old woman, —the 
Cicefone of the p lace—aflured us, 


was the ſecond man in the kingdom, 
and that his wife was dreſſed in velvet; 


F 3 this 
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ments on the roof, cannot be above 
400 years old. The pillars that ſup- 
port it are all different in form; and 
one of them, which is choughit the 
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this was all the information he could 


give us, and, therefore, all I can 
give y0u—The. chapel, which lie 


about 200 yards from the caſtle, 
is more modern; and, though our 


old woman deſcanted on ts antiqui- 
ty, by the fiddles and other orna- 


handſomeſt, though I cannot tell 


why, is called the Prince's | pillar, 


or the *prentice's—our conductreſs 
told us a legend of the (maſter's 
having killed his *prentice-through 
envy, becauſe he had excelled him in 


the conſtruction of it. 1 own 
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© Nl 
ſaw nothing to envy in the beauty of 
any pillar there but then it muſt 
be conſidered; that perhaps I under- 
ſtand as little of the beauties of 


theſe pillars were planned. There 


is a vaulted chapel underneath the 
other, which has a holy-water fount, 
and other remains of the popiſh de- 


corations; which makes me wonder 


how it eſcaped the rage of refor- 

mation with ſo little damage. Near 
this place is a pretty little inn, where 
we had moſt excellent trout and 
eels juſt taken from the river below 
us: the poultry too was ſuperior 


to what we generally meet with, 


f 
— x F 


* 
and the civility of the people rem 


dered it one of the moſt agreeable | 


jaunts I have eee. eatery 4 
conclude my letter; (tho I am 
afraid you are a yawning over 
it) J muſt preſent you with an elegy, 
or a ſong, or a ſomething, which a 
_ gentleman has lately wrote on this 
delightful ſpot: it conveys a very 
good idea both of the ruinous and 
flouriſhing beauties of the place. 
You will, perhaps, not value very 
highly the production of a Northern 
Muſe, nor would you ſcarcely imagine 


at times, thero was heat enough in 
the climate to kindle the enthuſiaſm 


of the bard: But I doubt not you 
will be (as 7 was) of a contrary 
opinion, 


opin 
foll 
no 

] cc 
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opinion, when you have peruſed the 
following ſtanzas; and that I may 
no longer detain you from them, 
I conclude myſelf, Y 1138 


* / WAGE &-4 
Yours, ſincerely. 
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ROSLINE. CASTLE. 


7 dead of nigh the _ abi courts. 
In gay fantaſtic pleaſures move, 
And haply Mira joins their ſports, * 
And hears ſome newer, richer love's "=p 
To Rostins's ruins I repair, 1 
A ſolitary wretch forlorn; 
To mourn, uninterrupted, there, 
My hapleſs love, her hapleſs ſcorn. 
No ſound of joy diſturbs my ſtrain, 
No hind is whiſtling on the hills _ 
No hunter winding o'er the plain; 5 
No maiden ſinging at the rill. 1 
Eſk, murm'ring thro? the duſky pines, © | 
Reflects the moon's miſt-mantled beam 5 
And fancy chills, where'er it ſhines, | 
To ſee pale ghoſts obſcurely gleam, 


PF. 


Not 


Th 


Co 


{ay 1 


Not {6 the night, that in thy halls 


Once, RosLIxE, danc'd in joy along; 
Where owls now ſcream along thy walls, 
Reſounded mirth-inſpiring ſong : 5 
Where bats now reſt their ſmutty wings, 
Th' impurpled feaſt was wont to flow; 
And Beauty danc'd in graceful rings 
And Princes ſat, where nettles grow. 


What now avails, how great, how gay; 
How fair, how fine, their matchleſs- 
dames ! 
There, ſleeps their undiftinguiſh'd tay, 
And even the ſtones have loſt their names.. 


And you gay. crowds muſt ſoon expire 


Unknown, __—_— their Fair-one 8 
name: 
Not ſo the charms 44. verſe inſpire, 
Encreafing years encreaſe her fame. 
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Oh Mira! what is ſtate or wealth? 
The Great can never love like me; 
Wealth adds not days, nor quickens health; g? 
Then wiſer thou, come, happy bez 
Come, and be mine in this ſweet pot, 
Where Eſk rolls clear his little ware, 
We'll live—and Eſk ſhall, in a cot, RY. 
W that Rosl in never gave. 
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J Received my dear ſiſter's agree- 
l able favor, juſt as I was leav- 
ing Edinburgh for my northern ex- 


pedition; which has, hitherto, been 


fraught ſufficiently with adventures 
to entitle us to the honourable or- 


der of Quixotiſm, and to confer - 
upon your correſpondent the dig- 
nity of a Lady-Errant. But to let 


you fee I do not complain without 
reaſon, I will give you the journal 
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of the laſt four days.—Wedneſday, 
we lay ut Mr, Seton's, a very pretty 
Highland place, three miles from 
Sterlipg, made doubly agreeahle by 
the hoſpitality and politeneſs of its 
owner. Thurſday, after breakfaſt, 
we ſet out for Crief, where one of 
the horſes fell ſick, and ve wer 
forced to ſtay.— Friday, proved a 
day of misfortunes. Indeed, ve 
had ſcarce quitted the houſe when 
the horſe appeared almoſt too bad 
to go on. The road was rather dif- 
agreeable, laying: between immenſe 
<.cloud-topt” hills, which ſtrike 

| with awe and wonder the aſtoniſhed 
beholder. But it is in vain to at- 
tempt. a deſcription, EN none can 

1 | convey 


1 1 


convey an adequate idea of thoſe: 
ſtupendous mountains. They were 
not like Dr. J—s hill, perpendicu- 
larly tubulated, but they rather an- 


ſwered the deſcription of a poet not 


much leſs laboriouſly affected; Sir 
Richard n of | AO 
memory: / 


« Ami hills ariſe, 
©* Divide the hulls, and penetrats the Kies.“ 


When we arrived within three miles 


of our ſtage, the horſes would: not 


go any farther ; there was no re- 


ſource, but to unharneſs and bait 
them, while we took up our abode 
in a hovel filled with hay; which 
place might, I think, juſtly. be 


Red, A * (in the language of 


A COUN- 


fat an hour and an 1 half tilt, N 

quite frozen with cold, I was obliged: 
to take the ſhelter of a li ; Ony 

«the inhabitants of which made 
a fire, and treated me with” un- 
taught good · nature and hoſpitality. 
The- ſentiments of poor Goldſmith 
were perſonified, and I b the 
-yeiy ſcene he hatht ſo pleaſingly 
-Painted in his Traveller. With 
involuntary ardour, and to the infi- 
nite ſurpriſe of the good people of 
the cottage, I broke forth into 
quotation, and applied the Trae 
Jer's language. n 
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Bleſs 
And 
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„Net bs this ſpot, where. chearfel gueſs 
retire, Jo 
To pauſe from rfl, and trim cher even 
| fire; | 
Bleſs'd this abode, where traveliens repain, 
And every ſtranger finds a ready chairs _ 
Bleſt be theſe feaſts, with Simple plenty, 
_crown'd, 
Where all the ruddy halle around, 5 
Laugh at the pranks or jeſts that n, 
Or ſigh with pity at ſome mournſul tag 
Or preſs the baſhful ſtranger to his food,  - 
And leara-the luzury of doing good.. 


But alas! this Arcadian liberafity 
is too. ſeldom found in houſes 
of the genteel and poliſhed part of 
the world; for, certainly, benevo- 
lence is cemerited with our. beings, 
and we are delighted in obeying the 

6 dictatas 
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dictates of nature; till art, ' that 
ſpoiler of many natural good quali- 
ties, makes us aſſume a look and 
behaviour, foreign to- our hearts; 
for who, my dear fiſter, chooſes to 
appear in their own character, where 
all around them are in maſquerade? 
Your true men of the world, thoſe 
men, my ſiſter, who pique them- 


ſelves upon the adoption of faſhion- 


able maxims, and who move in 
the ſphere of elevated duplicity, 


Can ſmile, and ſmile, and murder while 
they ſmile, 

And cry, content to that which grieves the 
heart ; 3 


| Can wet the cheek with l tears, 
| And frame the face to all occaſions: £2 


'SuC 


Vel 


fat 


fit! 
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Such can deceive more ſlyly than Ulyſſes, 
Such can add colours even to the came leon. 
Change ſhapes with Proteus for advantages, 
And ſend the :murd'rous Machiavel to 
mn TY — * 


But to quit extracts, and proceed 


With all this trouble we could get 


but eleven miles this day, and lay 
at Hamilrow, a place, where, from 
its ſituation and appearance, it is 


impoſſible to harbour any thing but 


gloomy ideas. And, were an En- 


gliſhman or woman to lodge here 


in the bleak black month of No- 
vember, the conſequences might be 
fatal, Even I, (who you know, 
have none of the ſaturnine diſpo- 


ſition of my country) could not 


G 2 help 


broke the pole, which luckily 


we now found their only diſeaſe 
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belp declaring, I would not lire 
there one week to be miſtreſs of 


all the ſurrounding hills: for, be 
it known, the eye can diſcover 


nothing but thoſe hills. This morn- 


ing, we left the dreary place to 


meet with worſe miſadventures than 
before. We had not proceeded''a 
mile when the horſes run back, 


hindered the chaiſe from running 


back. We got out, and walked 
up; but neither ill or good uſage 


could prevail on them to follow: 


was being reſtive: With a great deal 


of trouble they were perſuaded to 


£0 
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go two miles farther; when, om the 
appearance of another hill, they per- 
formed the ſame trick, with ſome 
conſiderable additions; for they. 
would not move a. foot. What 
was to be done? there were no 
horſes at the place we had left, 
and it was twelve miles to Tay- 
bridge, where if we had ſent, jt was 


very unlikely we ſhould be better 


ſupplied, there being no poſt-horſes 
kept on the Highland roads. In 
this terrible dilemma— chance, a 
goddeſs which is worſhipped by not 


a few, ſtood our friend, and ſent 


us help. She did not appear in 
the form of an Oroondates, mounted 


hoy a milk-white palfrey, ſhining 


wg in 


in burniſhed armour, and a helmet 
waving with feathers, like the toaſts 
of Britain: no, ſhe came to us in | 
a much more deſirable ſhape than 
all the knights of Chivalry, from 
Amadis de Gaul, to the famous 
knight of La Manca. We beheld. 
her goddeſship in the ſimilitude of 
a return poſt-chaiſe, whoſe driver 
was, by the all- attracting and chemic 
power of gold, prevailed on to put 
his horſes before ours, by Which 
means, we got ſafe to Tay-bridpe. 
Till we came to Sterling, we had 
paſſed our journey without any 
trouble, but who had a right to ex- 
pect, it would continue? It was 
emblematic of our great jour- 
| ne 
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ney <a life, where all muſt 


meet with their black, as well as 
white days, but we ſhould ſatisfy 
ourſelves with conſidering, 

„ Tis not for zotbing that we life purſue; 

It pays our hopes with ſomething ſill that” o 

new: 
Each day's a miſtreſs unenjoy'd before, 
Like travellers, we're pleas'd with ſeeing 
more.“ 


Bravo! Mr. Dryden. 


Adieu, my dear ſiſter, you ſhall 


ſoon hear from me again, if 1 
ſhould ger fafe over theſe Alps of 


Caledonia, of which, I have rather 


my doubts. 
Believe me, in all events, 
Ever yours, &c. 
G 4 L BE Es 
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LETTER EY 


To Lavy May A 


? 


 Taymouth, Auguſt I 8, I 77 5. 


F T ER innumerable - perils 
> and dangers, here I am, 
my dear Lady Mary, once more 
lodged in ſafety in an enchanting 
caſtle, Take notice, I did not ſay 
an enchanted one, though could fairy 
0 tales now gain credit, this might 
| well paſs for one of their palaces; 
but before I give you a deſcription 


mY _ 
* — - 


| of it, I muſt inform you, that, for 
ſome days paſt, I have been travel. 
| | 
. 
. 7 
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ling through places fo gloomy, that 


was I to attempt to deſcribe them, 
it would give you the vapours for 
this month to come: But after we 


came within ſome miles of this place 


and began to deſcend into the vale, 
the country wore a moſt pleaſing ap- 
pearance; the contraſt being ſo ſtrik- 
ingly beautiful, from thoſe truly bar- 
ren rocks, to this cultivated valley, 
which continues to encreaſe in beau- 
ty till you arrive at Taymouth, the 
ſeat of Lord Breadalbane. This 
place, is ſaid to carry the prize 
from all others in the Highlands, 


and well does it deſerve to do ſo. 


For this favoured ſpot ſeems to 


©rJoy every benefit of the boafted 
South. 


> 


[9 U 


'Sourh.” Nature having poured out 
her bleſſings with the hand of profu- 


ſion; every thing appears to grow 


with the greateſt luxuriance: And 
the taſte and ſpirit of his Lord- 
ſhip cannot be too much admired. 
Nature is aſſiſted by art, juſt 
enough to add to, not rob her 
of, her beauties ; which laſt is in 
general the fault of moſt modern 
improvers. How few men of pro- 
perty practiſe the Pepe of Mr. 
n | 


466 To beild; to plant, whatever you — Hai 

. Fo rear the column, or the arch to bend; 

To {well the terrace, or to fink the grot, 
in all, let Nature never be forges ; ; 


But 


1 
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an 
But treat the Goddeſs like 6 modeſt Fairs, 


Nor oyer- dreſa, nor leave her wholly bare; 
Let not each beauty ew'ry-where be F 
Where half the ſkill is decently to hide. 


He gains all points who pleaſingly: con- 
founds © 
Surprizes, varies, andconceal hs bounds,” 


Taymouth lies in a fertile valley 
bounded. on each. fide by mountains 
planted with trees and cornfields. 

The policy ſurrounds the houſe, 

which ſtands in the park,. and. is a 

very good one, ſtocked with fallow 

deer, which are rarities in Scotland, 

theirs being the red ſort. Here is. | 
a mietete walk compoſed of 

large trees, forming a gothic arch, 


which mays from its thick ſhade, 
8 bid 


— Ine” — 
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bid defiance to Sol's moſt refulgent 
beams. The walk on the banks of 


the Tay is fifty feet wide, and two 
and twenty hundred yards long; not 
that I meaſured it, but ſo ſaid my 
informer. It is to be continued as 
far as the meeting of the two rivers, 


the Tay and the Lion; which will 


make it as long again as it now is; 


and it may then be ſaid to ſtand 
unrivalled in this country. We 
will now, if you are not tired, take 
a tour over the wooden bridge that 
is thrown acroſs the Tay, and is 
two hundred feet long, and aſcend 
the oppoſite hill to the white ſeat, 
where you have a magnificent and 


extenſive view of * rich meadows, 
the 


k 21 


the various windings of the river, 
the beginning of the Lough | Tay, 
which has a very pretty iſland upon 


it, with the ruins. of a priory, 


founded by Alexander the firſt, in 
11223; in which were depoſited the 
remains of his Queen Sybilla, na- 
tural daughter to Henry the Firſt. 
It was founded by Alexander, that 
the monks might pray for the re- 
poſe of his ſoul, and that of his 
queen, What | abſurdity in the 
Romiſh religion, to imagine that 
any ſet of men, ſinners like our- 
ſelves, could have power to pray 
us out of purgatory Here is a 
very pretty edifice called The Tem- 
Pio of Venus, in which is a ſlatue 

6 of 
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Pf the laughter-loving Dame. You 
have from it a fine view. There ii 
another to Apollo, and one to Bo- | 
Teas, and many more of the fabu- 
Tous deities, to which his Lordſhip 
has raiſed temples; from all of 
which you have fine proſpects. 
The caſtle is large, and there are 
many of the pictures of the famous 
Jameſon, a ſcholar of Rubens, the 
Vandyk of this country: of whoſe 
performances they are extremely 
fond; the genealogical picture of 
this family done by him, is eſteemed 
a curioſity, I think it a very good 
method to hand down pedigrees 
by making the firſt of the family 


the trunk, and all his progeny the 
branches. 
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branches. I know-you love long 
letters, but by the time you have 
got to the end of this, you will 
have little reaſon to complain. I 
have but juſt room in my paper 
to tell my dear Lady Mary, 


I am, 
her much obliged friend, &c; 
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To the EARL of C———= 


Dunkeld, Auguſt 30, 17756 


VER ſince I had the pleaſure of 
writing to your Lordſhip from 

| Warn, I met with a ſeries of diſ- 
agreeable adventures, till I arrived 
at Taymouth caſtle, the ſeat of 
Lord Breadalbane, which we left 
Tueſday after dinner; and purſued 
our way for Dunkeld. The road 
is charming all the way; but being 
late when I arrived, hindered me 
MG from 


fg} 


from enjoying beſt part of the hal 
pet it afforded. DR RT TON 
" The glimmering iden- 4 ow 0 
cht.“ | 
Wedneſday we l . river 
and landed in the Duke of Athol's 
garden : it is ſituated on the banks | 
of the Tay, and you. bays from 
the walks ſome fine. wild, views; 
there is a number af trees 
chat thrive very well. Ia the gar- 
den is the ruin of the cathedral, a 
noble and ſtately edifice, a3 may | be 


ſcen from the pillars, till, ſtanding. 
creeps: Theſe conſecrated-ruins al- 
Ways al me with melancholy re- 

H 9 flections, 
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os 09.49» * 


reformer Knox, has given occa- 

ion enough in this country; 

all but one (as obſefved in a 

former letter;)* are mouldering i in 

ruins. 

ce Around, you fee, wild rugged en. of 

> - lone, 8 

oy Wa pillars once of: Parian marble 
\ ſhone: 1 

« « Ve. conſcious what, thoſe | ruins ere of 
old, 


> ” ' Who dares anmov'd, the ; wall bes : 


„„ 170 
I ] tremble' at the Deity's abode, AR 


And own the . 3 of the 
| 2 God.“ 


See Letter the VIIth. 


One 


| Rections, for Which that levelling 


ver 
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rh 
One cannot, my Lord, behold ſueh 
venerable reliques without a reli- 


gious awe; and poetry is frequently 
called in to aid contemplation. 


The ruins of, an abby, a cathedral, 


or a caſtle, are, methinks, mora 


memento's of our own mortality 


No wonder, therefore, that our moſt 
eminent writers have pathetically 


deſcribed thoſe univerſal depreda- 
tions of time and chance, which 


happen to all men. The aptneſs 
of the following verſes, to the ſo- 
lemnity of my proſpect, ſtruck me; 
and they are too d- propos to the oc- 
caſion, and too admirable i in them- 
to need an excuſe for ſend- 


| 
U 
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ing dhe ſo many n. to your 
Londſhip. | 


What Joes not t fade ! The Tower that long 
The cruſh of thunder, and we wart 
- winds, . 
Shook by the 1 yo Ko fot bee 
New. hangs in doubtful ruins o'r its baſe, _ 
And flinty pyramids, and walls of bra, | 
Deſcend ; the Babylonian ſpires are ſunk; 
Achaia, Rome, and Egypt moulder down, 
Time ſhakes the ſtable tyranny of thrones, 
And tottering empires ruſh by their own 
4 weight. ˖ 
This huge rotundi ty we tread, grows ond; 
And all thoſe worlds that roll around the 


\ ſun, 
The ſun bimfel ſhall die; and Adtient 
; 4 night 1 — . 185 


Again involve the veſt ma: 5 
RE, 


f ror } 
Tit the great Father, theough ys bre 
gloom, —— 
Extend his arm to light oi et 
And bid new planets roll by other lars; 
For through t mo” * of oxbounded 
ſpace, | 
Where unconfin'd daa has __ 
Being, in various ſyſtems fluctuates ſtill 
Between creation and abl orred decay: 
It ever did, perhaps and ever will, oc”. 
New worlds are ſil emerging from the 
deep, 1 
The old ny is their ris to nit 


PF 
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But to quit philoophiidt reflec- 
tions, and purſue our remarks gn 
the pleaſure grounds of the Duke | 
of Athol.—In the walk. that is by 8 
the river, is a grotto ornamented vl 
in an uncommon way; it is Bullt 
| H 3 of 
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of large coarle ſtones, on each 
of which are written verſes on va- 
rious ſubjects from moſt of the 


Engliſn poets. This little retire- 
ment may be ſaid to afford food for 


the mind; there are ſome by the 
late Duke himſelf, one of which 
I tranſcribed with my e 75 
'& here ſend 2 a copy: 


5 
1 W 


— 


« Whil& reſting on this rural ſeat, 182 2 
4 In this one hour of ſweet retreat, 
% Oh!] may my heart with thanks 6 
2 flow, F 
For all the good Heaven did bebe, 15 
* For every bleſſing — ſtill poſſeſs d, 
« Oh render thanks, my grateful AY 
«« May they, to whom this ſcat is lent, 
* With every good poſſeſs content; 


wy 1523 


hy 
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ys Thankful to God for all that's | given, _ 
66 Tread virtue's path, the path to heaven. 
; 4. f 54 4—4. 16 


. 17 


I 
575 


Theſe lines though paſſing well For 
a nobleman, who writes only for 
diverſion, are by no means elegant c or 
correct enough for a profeſſed poet. 


It may ſeem ſomewhat ſpiteful + there 


fore to deſire your Lordſhip will read 


after them a deſcription of a ſimi- | 


lar ſpot by one of the moſt” agr 

able wxiters on ſubjects of nol 
city, that ever adorned the court 
of Pan or Silvanus.— Let, I could 


have wiſhed the Duke had found 


a place for the ſubſequent truly 


rural, and enchanting ſtagzas. 


H 4 ' Your 


— 
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bende bim, if at eve, or dawn 5 
Devoide of worldlye caſh he tray; 33 
or all beſide ſome flowerye lawn, 5 5 
2 his inoffenfive Ow 1 184 


On 
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Your Lordſhip will fee, they dere 
; additional beauty by the air of an- 


tiquity in ſpelling the words, ex- 
cluſiye of a ruſticity Pg Ve- 


ſ 


nerable in the ſentiment. | 

© you chat buche is coojtly Wa" 
Or toyle i in Fortune's giddy ſphere; | 

Do not too raſhly deem amyſſe 


Olf him that bides contented here. 


Nor yet diſdeigne the ruſſet ftoale, | | 
Which o'er each carleſs lymb he ** 
Nor yet deryde the beechen bowle, 
In which he * the lympid br. 


4 
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2 pretty romantic walk that Jeads 


to the hermĩtage: on the rock at 
the end of it is a neat pavilion, 
whoſe windows are formed of paint. 
ed glaſs, through which you ſee the 
river falling from a ſurpriſing height 


into the horrid gulph benenth, with | 


a moſt terrifying noiſe; and that 


which adds greatly to the formi- 


dable grandeur of the ſcene is, that 


by looking through that part of the 
window which is red, it appears to 
be ſheets of liquid fire rolling down 
the rock like the lava of mount 


Etna. My ideas were ſo lively in 


picturing ſuch images of horror, 


that I was obliged to turn from 


= indulging 
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: * 
indulging them, or from farther 

contemplating the ſcene.— We are 

juſt going to ſet out for Blair, and 

the ſummons of the poſtilion obligey 

me abruptly to conclude myſelf, 


| Your Lordlhip's s 
| moſt aten bumble ſervant, 


. 0 =» 
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LETTER XI. 
1 MARY e eee — 


Dalvcy, September 6, 775. 


Þs the date of this, my dear 
Lady Mary, you will ſee I have 
got to the end of my journey. But 
I will, as you deſire, continue the 
journal of the laſt four days be- 
fore I arrived at this place—Wed- 


neſday, we left Dunkeld and ſet 


out for Blair. The road between 
thoſe two places is one of the moſt 


agreeable I ever travelled, being 


all the way along the banks of the 
mies 


I i 
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river Tay, which preſents at one 
view corn fields, woods of natural 


oaks, plantations of fir trees; and 
in the back ground, immenſe rocks, 
whoſe rugged fides form a' moſt 
ſtriking and beautiful contraſt to 
the pleaſing vale below. I think 
nothing i in nature can lull our tur- 
bulent paſſions, and give to the 
mind that ſweet ferenity ſo truly 
deſireable, and ſo ſeldom found, 
as ſuch a proſpect in the delici- 
ouſly-pacific calm of a ſummer 
evening. Such was the effect 1 
found from it; for my ſentiments 


always flew from my feelings 


| Thurſday we took a view of Blair, 


n a "ou of the Duke of Athol's : the 
| houſe 
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houſe, is now. modernized, but once 
it was fortified, and held a, ſiege 
againſt the rebels in 1746. Indeed, 
believe, there are few caſtles in 
the Highlands, which before the 


ack, her from their neighbours 
or ſome more diſtant invader, as as 
it was their great delight to harraſs 
and diſtreſs one another. | Near 
the houſe i is a fine walk of trees, | 
which encloſes a glen, ; and a caſcade 
that falls from a great height; bur 
I do not think it half ſo defireable 
a place to live i in as Dunkeld. We 
now ſet out to purſue our journey, 
and made the firſt ſtage very well 
but it was 5 deſtined, that we 
ſhould 


= 
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ſhould reach our wiſhed- for haven, 


_ without a few of thoſe tremendous | 
adventures, that give an air of the 


wonderful, in the recital of mo- 
dern trayels, in the recounting 
which, there is a ſort of biggraphi- 
cal licence allowed, or at leaſt taken, 
of which, however, I promiſe not to 
| avail myſelf, as I have not a pen 
for embelliſbing : I'll content myſelf 
in recounting facts, as they hap- 
pened. We had got a few miles from 
our laſt ſtage when, on the appear- 
ance of a very high hill, oppoſite 
Loch Geary, the horſes run the 
chaiſe cloſe to the edge of the pre- 
cCipice. Happily, we were out of 
u, or I think we ſhould ſoon have 
Me TS been 
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been wh our anceſtors in the ſhades N 
baow: they broke the pole in this 
barren place, the very worſt ſpot it 
could have happened in. We were 
forced to ſit an hour and a half, whilſt 
the carriage was dragged up the hill 
by the poſt-boy, with the aſſiſtance 
of one old man and three old 
women, they being all the human 
creatures this diſmal place afforded. 

There 'were now eight miles to go 
with a broken pole, which took up 
another hour in the mending, but 
by nine o clock at night, we arrived 


in ſafety—F riday morning we ſet | 
br out again, when on the ſight of a 144 
f little hill, within four miles of Pit- 


* main, thoſe villainous horſes per- 
A formed 
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formed their accuſtomed trick, and 
broke the pole in a /econg place ſo 


bad, that we were obliged to walk | 


thoſe four miles, and have a new 
pole before we could purſue our ill 
fated journey: there was no reſource 
but patience — Saturday morning, 
left Pitmain, dined at Avely | Moor, 
and arrived at tea at Sir James 
Grant's at Caſtle Grant—Left i it on 
Sunday morning, and concluded all 
my adventures for the preſent by 
getting to Dalvey at. dinner=-Don' 
you give me joy—for fond as I am 
of travelling, I feel myſelf very 
Happy in the . of reſting for ſome 
time. You muſt now write a great 
deal to me without expecting much 
| n 


T0 


du 
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ce ſo 9 ne: time will pro- 
walk WW duce little worth . 


new 6 


EN Tam, © 3 * | b 
F | 
urce i mj dear Lady Mary's 
. incere friends 
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OU aſk nie, my dear Siſter, for 

a deſcription of this place. 
Inclination and obedience go hand 
in hand in every requeſt you can 
poſſibly make. Take then the fal- 
lowing general ſketches—The houſe 
has nothing worthy remark but its 
ſituation, which is enchanting, being 
built on an aſcent, which in Eng- 
land, might well be ſtiled a hill. 
The gardens are much below i it; at 


2 the 
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tell me, in the winter after great 
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the bottom of which runs a beau- 
tiful little river over a pebbley bed. 
call it little at this time, but they 


rains, it becomes a flood; I am 
not willing to believe that. an ob- 
ject at preſent ſo inoffenſive, can 
ever become one of terrot and af. 
fright. Appearances, however, are 
fot to be triifted; fifree it is But too 
uſual to ſee the moſt amiable-look. | 
ing objects, turn upon a nearer 
view, to the moſt en and 


dangerous; 0 E 
; Br. All are not what they: ſeem," 


However, I hope not to remain 
here late enough in the ſeaſon to 
ſee this tranquil ſtream- become. a 


a I 2 turbid | 


t 2 7 


turbid torrent. At the Tame 5 
1 muſt acquaint you that the ac- 
count the people of the country 
give me of it, anſwers preciſely 
to that deſcription of an over · bear- 
ing flood mentioned in Homer 


The woman's Homer, you may be 


5 ſure, 1s, Mr. n ere 155 


* Thus from high ills, the torrent beit 


and ſtrong, 
_— whole =_ and ſweep the trees 


From, ache ' windows, you : pe a 
ne view of the ſea, and of the town 
and the harbour of F inqorn; apfl 
behind that, the hills of Roſsſhire 
Hſe to view in magnificent arrange- 
. 4 ment; 


we >. 2. 6 
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ment; while around, you are pre- 

ſented with a fine plain rich in corn 

ſperſed with gentlemen's ſeats. They 
tell you this county has ſix: weeks 
longer ſummer than any other in 
Scotland.; I really. believe it, for, 

never did 1 experience ſuch fine 
weather: They are bleſt. with an hos 
rizon of the brighteſt azure, with- 
out a cloud. Here are likewiſe ſome 
of the prettieſt walks,, along. the 
winding of the Bourn; and the beau- 
tiful and: ſerene ſtillneſs of the even. 
ings here, after a fine day, .is beyond 


expreſſion delightful: tis altoge- 
ther the Elyſium of Caledonia; and, 
anc ill natured pens may ſay 


' 


n 13 „ 


| 


f as I 


10 che contrary, is not inferior 10 
the moſt eultivated village in Eng! 
land. Never were ſcenes, or ob- 
Jects, more ſuited to ſerene contem- 

NAS * 3 1 1 bb! 
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66 Here let mel lie where infant low reta blow, 
Where ſweeteſt verdure Paints. the Yonge 
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Wherothe ſhrill. wares 1 the folews 
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And aepbya pant le For gr 
Where ſha es the bullruſh by a „reg as, 
While the gay ſun-beams Pale on the 
ide. 55 | 
Ok! for ſome grot * . . . 
eat, 7 ; 


Eaſe, hl = "ſplendour, x was a i . 


Where Raby fitence lujls the quiet foul, © 
And makes it calm as ſummer waters 2 
Ss o& 5 Here 


* 


tw] 


Here let me learn to check each growing ill, 


And bring to reaſon diſobedient will; 
To watch this incoherent breaft, and find, 


What favourite n n giddy 


mind. 4 
Here no reproaches NG the i 
We ſee delighted, and tranſported hear, 
While the glad warblers wanton a the 
, trees, . 5 ty 
And the ftill waters nee breeze. 
Come, every 2 whith N 1 e 
pleaſe! | 
Come, ſmiling Health, with a companion 
| Eaſe: . 
Let theſe, and all that Virtue! 8 fe ind; 4 


C 


_ Ble the ſtill hour of Siſter and error 


Peace to my foes; if any ſuck there be, 


And gracious Heaven -give-kind — 
% : N , ; 
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am become bankrupt, and have ex- 
hauſted my little ſtock of ſentiment, 


remark, or deſcription, I draw! upon 
the poets, for a freſſi, 

a far richer fupply, whenever T re- 
collect in their writings any paſ- 
 fages a-propos to the ſubject in 
hand. In ſhort, with reſpect to 
this ſpot, nothing is wanting but 
an Amintas, to make me ima- 
give myſelf in Arcadia. Indeed, I 


think you ſay ſomething on that 


ſubject in your laſt. — Remember, 
my dear ſiſter, my province is 
to make remarks not conqueſts. L 
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Dalvey, September 22, 1775- 


FT Have at laſt croſſed the High- 


lands in ſafety, and I find my- 
telf ſituated. once more in a flat 
country, with the hills which ſur- 
rounded us before, thrown behind 
G att 1 


Murray, is a rich plain, culti- 
vated, even to a delicacy of luxu- 
riance; eſpecially in point of corn, 

2 rival the boaſted pro- 


duction 


all 
rec 


7. 
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ductios of the Eaglit bee 


the eenger aß Surry. | 49 87 2 
This beute is . nd 


antiquity, end hath juſt that monu 


mental. maſſinels, and anrefeluvian 
air about it, Which M ſtrongly 
recommend it 400 
architecture. It is decgrated, 97 
rather fortiſied with turrets, from 


whence the original proprieters-were 
accuſtomed to ſheot their arrewa, 
and fire their muſquęts, in order to 


tanoy their ingaglers. Indeed, all 
the caſt les of this. country ate built 
tor defence; which precaution was 


but too neceſſary in times of elvil = 
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Ways e wr een. 


but arms, and ſtructures almoſt im- 


pregnable,: could render either their 
perſons or their property in any 


degree ſecure: eſpecially as thoſe 


who maintained the conteſt againſt 


chem were more: powerful. 2 Let i ir 


neighbours-took every poffible 8 105 
vantage of their weakneſs, r want 


of force; and, as is the common 


practice of war, to have the power 


4 to diſtreſs, and the inelination to 


| ors was: exa8tly ot one e and 
This, 


* 


K 


5 CT To a@a 


1 * * 5 6 7 
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Jolute - monarch, and | ſovereign | 


dilpoſer of his own, ,particular clan, 
that he ſtyled himſelf. patron 


and proprietor of all his tenants, 


whoſe wills, purſuits, and paſſions 
he held in vaſſalage. By virtue of 
this authority, however originally 
obtained, or with whatever, Oronny 


carried on, theſe chieftains, could 


with all. the ſuprewacy of an orien- 
tal potentate, lead forth their ſlaves 
to battle; „and that, without, any nice 
regard to the juſtice | of the cauſe, 
or to the propriety of the bloody 
engagement. The mandate of che 
chieftain was the univerſal law as 
far as his own chieftaincy extended, 
and he could direct the WA: 


9 6 . 
* 4 


twang his bow, or diſcharge his mut 
gurt, upon any oceaſion, witfigur 
aſſigning any equable reafon for ſb 
doing: Hence, it very frequently 
happened, that? a chieftain wduld in 
volve his ſlaviſh ſubjects in the ca- 
 Jamities of public conteſt, t to gratl 
Fy his private ambition, his: envy, 
or his avarice. Such; in fact, was Was 
the general practice all over this 
country, till the union with” Eng. 
land regulated the power, and put 
an end to the inhoſpitable bicker- 
Ings of theſe petty princes, and 
_ [Chieframss Add to which, the many 
wiſe acts fince paſſed, have given. 
proper proportion of liberty to the 
commonalty. Induſtry, civilizm 


tion, 


n n 


Scots, could be taught to conſider 
the union of the kingdoms as either 
conſtitutional or falutary, Time, 


T 27 1 


conſequence of ſuch political, pubs 
lic meafures : Notwithſtanding this, 
it was a while before either 
the higher or lower degrees of the 


however, with its reconciling power, 
hath rubbed off theſe prejudices; 


and, I dare ſay there are none of 
either rank; who do not rejoice at 


the friendſhip which ſubfiſtsbetween 
the two countries. Near this place, 


is Forres in the moor, near which 


Shakeſpeare hath placed the firſt 
interview off Macbeth, and the mow 
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the ſpot thus ſolemnized by the 
monarch of the Britiſn drama, pure. 
y for the intellectual pleaſure df 
treading on-clafſic ground; but ſince 
the Witch Act has been repealed, 1 


believe the very idea of enchantment 


and preter- natural appearances, is 
almoſt extin&, even in this, once 
ſuperſtitious country: at leaſt I 
can aſſure your Lordſhip, I met, 


in 1 rambles acroſs this charmed 


ſoil, no fine promiſes from either 


male or female conjurors. — You 


have from this moor a fine view 


of Roſsſhire, and the noble entrance 


into the bay of Cromartie, between 
two lofty hills; forming a beauti- 
ful and pictureſque piece of ſcenery. 


On tt 
fine 1 
bones 
are n 
Forre 
then 
wrete 
caſtle 
thing 
bling 
ſhall 


( ws 
On the north, is KinLoss Abby, a 
fine rain, and the place whete the 
bones of many of their Scotch kings 
aro. mixed with their parent dwtt. 
Forres is a very pretty town ; 3 at 
the weſt end of which, are the 
wretched remains of Macheth's 
caſtle. If I thould meet with 

thing while I am here, worth trou- 
bling you to read, your Lordſhip | 


mall hear again from 


your moſt obedient An 
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L ET TER XIV. 


"To Leer Maur N- 
— . bn 1795. 


am to thank my Ar Lady 
Mary for her very entertaining 
| letter; and I think, I cannot do ſo 
more to the purpoſe, than by ful- 
filling her commands; and, as well 
as J am able, give her ſome deſcrip- 
tion of the cuſtoms and manners of 
this people. The Highland ladies 
are, as with us, ſome very pretty, 
others not: They have ſtrong paſ⸗ 
* 3 among which, are, pride of 
anceſtry, 


TT 
anceſtry, and a ſcrupulous care 
not to degenerate by: mixing with 
plebeian blood. There are many 
ladies here, who would rathef 


prefer marrying a Chieſtain, and 


live ſecluded from the world on 
fix hundred a year; than join them 
ſelves to a Lowlander, whoſe pto- 
genitors were born a few hundred 
years later, with treble that ſum. 
don't n _ Tanke, are ſuch 


moſt der th them travelled, they know 


the worth of gold, and prize it ac- 


cordingly ; by conſequence, would 
have no objection to à rich citizen's 


daughter with a plumb. It was not 


long ſince a gentleman of this coun» 
K 2 try 


! 


_— OE 


try married in London, and brought 
down here a broker's daughter, 
who gives herſelf more airs thaw'a 
Ducheſs. This family-pride ex- 
cepted, they are a very agreeable ſer 


of people, good- natured, ' ſenſible, 


and polite : they love dancing to 
exceſs, and are the beſt country. 
dancers Jever ſaw, and keep it up 
(as the phraſe is) for hours together, 
with a life, vivacity and ſpirit, uf 
which you can have no conception. 
In many houſes, they ſtill retain the 
ancient cuſtom of the pipers play- 
Ang all * 4 time the company are 
at dinner, on his horrid bagpipes; 


this is to me more dreadful,” than 


the grunting of pigs, the ſcreaming 


A 
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of owls, and the ſqualling of cats. 
All theſe creatures in à concert 
would be to my ears pleaſing, com- 
pared to that diſcordant inſtrument 
ro which I have a natural antipa- 


thy. I was laſt- Sunday, for the 


firſt time, at a Highland kirk, or 
church; and ſueh a ſtrange appear- 


make would amaze you. The mar- 
ried ones wear a handkerchief 


croſſed over their heads, with two 


ends pinned under their chin, and 


che third flying behind; the young 
ones wear nothing but a ribband on 
their hair; the other parts of their 
dreſs are like thoſe of the common 
people with us; only over all, they 


* X 3 ö a Wear 
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wear a plaid, which reaches to their 


feet, and is wrapped over their 


head, ſo that nothing is left tobe 


feen but their noſes—T he - pooreſt 
fort of all, who cannot afford a 
plaid, rather than net be orna- 
mented, walk forth arrayed in their 
blankets; fo that when all are af 

ſembled in this ſtrange faſhion' they: 


really have juſt the appearance of 


a ſet of lunaticks. All here ſing; 
pfalms; thoſe who are fortunate 
enough to have a voice, and thoſe 
that are not fo fortunate, which 
ſounds are very far from exciting 
the ſpirit.of devotion. It ſurpriſes 
me, that I have feldom ſeen a pret- 
& girl among the lower claſs, which 


* 


is ſo frequent in England : The only 
reaſon in my opinion to be given 
for it is, that female beauty depends 
much on delicacy ; and the hard and 
laborious part which the women 
take in this country when young, 

accounts for their being coarſe and | 
diſagreeable: fo that there is but 
little temptation for a youth in this 
country to form amours, or indulge 
his inclination to gallantry, But 
there is ſtill a ſtronger thing than 
their plainneſs to deter him, the lar 
in this caſe; for if the girl prove 
with child, both of them are obliged 
to do publick Penance, and the cler- 
gyman reads them a lecture of re- 


proof before the whole congregation. 
__ This 


Ca? - 
This mode of chaſtiſement- appears 
to me very well calculated to keep 


them honeſt, as the ſhame attend 


ing the puniſhment will hinder the 
committing the crime, by which it. 
is incurred. There is hardly ever 
fuch a thing heard of, as a High- 
land highway robber; their roads 
are not, like ours, infeſted by thoſe 


peſts to ſociety. Vour purſe and 


your perſon are here equally ſecure 
nor do their news- papers, like 


ours, ſhock humanity every month 
with an account of five or ſix and 
twenty poor wretches condemned to 
an ignominious death, the conſe- 
quence of Engliſh voluptuouſneſs. 
Their laws' too are wiſely calculated 
28 for 


for the good of the community in: 
general, and their church is under 


moſt excellent regulations; their liv- 


ings are from forty pounds a year 
to one hundred and fifty, with a 
decent houſe and ſome land: not, as. 


with us, a vicar, with eight hun- 
dred or a thouſand a year, will give 


thirty pounds to a poor curate to 
do the duty of three pariſhes, and 
maintain a wife and ten children; 
but here, the clergy are upon an 


equality; one man cannot enjoy 
three or four fine-cures nor are 
they allowed a curate, but in caſes 
of real ſickneſs. I have now given 
you all the information I am-able 
of their /aws and their prophets. 

_ 


[-muſt own before I came to Scot; 
land, I had, from wrong repreſen- 


tations, conceived a very different 


character than what they deſerve. 
I ſincerely wiſh I had a pen equal 
to the taſk of juſtifying them and 
their country from thoſe illiberal 
aſperſions under which they have 


too long laboured, from a ſet of 


men, whoſe prejudices are ſuch, 
that they think wiſdom and worth 
confined to one ſpot only, and that 
ſpot without doubt, they think their 
own. May my breaſt never har- 
bour ſuch contracted. ſentiments, 
as I am convinced, that virtue is 


the growth of every clime ! 


66 
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„ Go ſearch it there, where to be born and 
die, 3 
Of rich and poor, make all the hiſtory; 
Enough that virtue fill'd the ſpace between, 
Prov'd by the ends of being, to have been:. 
Virtue may chooſe the high or low degree, 
Tis juſt alike to virtue and to me: 
Dwell in a monk or light upon a king, 
She's ſtill the ſame belov'd, contented 


thing. 93 . 


And no country,, my dear Lady 
Mary, has produced men, more ca- 
pable of making a ſhining figure 
than Scotland; as indeed our Senate, 
our Army, and our Courts, both of 
ultice and politeneſs can witneſs. 


My paper being pretty well filled, 
J am. 


T am compelled to conclude my= 
felf,. ſooner: than J could 5 walh,, S 


- moſt obliged friend 
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"LETTER XV. 


BE the Tank i c 


Nan. Oatober 20, , 277 5. 
ou complain: my Lord, of 


-beſt excuſe in the world for not 
writing 3 the having nothing enter- 
taining to ſay. A few days ſince, 
I was on a party to Fort George; 


it is a ftrong Fortreſs; and has | 
been built ſince Forty-five,.as an Ar- 


ſenal for arms: there is always a 
regiment of foot in the barracks, 
Which are * handſome and form 

ſome 


my long ſilence—I have the 
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on 

ſome very good ſtreets ; the armoury 
is prettily diſpoſed, but I neyer can 
conceive much pleaſure in behold- 

ing ſo many inſtruments of deſtruc- 
tion to my fellow- creatures. It 
happened to be rough weather, 
which gave us a noble and beauti- 
ful, and I might add, ſublinie 
proſpect of the ſea, the waves daſh- 


ing againſt the rocks half way the | 


battlements; and as I am greatly 


attached to ſuch proſpects, I was 


highly entertained. In our return 
we took a view of Cawder Caſtle, 


a place well known in hiſtory for 
giving the ſecond title to Macbeth: 
the old part of the building, is a 
ſquare tower, in which, they ſhew 

15 you 


is Jon 6 on 6s od oo nw a aw io mul a ko 4  i&_ 4 


Cows 1 


vou an old timber beditead,; che 


fame; they ſay, in which Duncan 


Lord, .to place a ſhort- lived crown 
on the head of the ambitious thane. 
But if, as the hiſtorians ſay, that 
horrid deed was perpetrated at Mae- 
beth's caſtle at Inverneſs, it is very 


unlikely, the bed ſhould be re- 


moved here. People that travel 


however, muſt often depend on 


the ignorant for information; and 


of faith. I clambered over a Quan 
tity of tottering ſtone ſtairs, every 
ſep-. threatening the downfal of 
unwary ſtrangers; even to the 
. from whence you have a good 


. V iew 
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view of the adjacent couritry; The 
woods of Cawder have à great 
many fine large oak trees, broom, 
alders, &c. &c. and below, you 
ſee a torrent of water roaring bver 
a bed of rocky ſtones, in colour 
as black as Acheron, and appear- 
mg to look as if it was impreg- 
nated with all its deadly quali- 
ties. Theilarger part of the build- 
ing is modern, with a drawbridge; 
but it is, altogerher gloomy” and 
n 1 | 


-1 ſhall very ſoon leave this 
country for England; and as 1 
ſhall return the coaſt road to Edin- 
mn if 1 meet in my way any 

ching 
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thing intereſting, you may, as uſual. 
expect to hear from, 


my Lord, 
your moſt obliged, 
and very obedient ſervant. 
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To LADY Mazy B— 
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| Ban, Ofober 25, 1775. 


o⁰ will find, my dear friend, 
by this, that, like birds of 
paſſage, we are on our flight to our 
winter habitation; nor was it before 
there was occaſion, for we left Dal- 
vey three days ſince, and have had 


nothing but hail and rain all the 


way to this place; which has made 
the air intenſely cold, and we very 
deſirous to ſmell the ſmoak of Lon- 


don, and enjoy the jovial converſe 
of 


3 
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of my agreeable” friends. The firſt 
day we dined at Elgin, a good 
town, but from the ſtillneſs of the 
| ſtreets, I believe, has but little trade. 
I went to ſec the ruins of the Ca- 
thedral, it has been both a magnifi- 
cent and beautiful pile of building, 
There are two towers till ſtanding; 
bur the centre and ſpire are fallen, 


and with the monuments of the en- 


nobled dead, form one undiſtin. 
guiſhed heap. Boethius ſays, that 

Duncan, murdered by Macbeth, is 
buried here, but there is no monu- 
ment remaining to gratify the curi- 
ous, I deplored the enthuſiaſtic 
rage, Which levelled ſo fine a ſtruc- 
ture. We lay at Gordon caſtle, a 
L 2 large 


[ 148 J 


large houſe, che ſeat of the Dube 


of Gordon. It has ſome gooch 


well grown woods round it; but is 
far from being built in a deſireable 
ſituation, lying in a low ſwampy 
bottom. We left it early in the 


morning, and had à diſagreeable 


day's travelling, which . afforded 
nothing worth relating. The next 


morning we breakfaſted at Cullen, 


and went to take a view of Cullen- 
houſe, the ſeat of the Earl of Finlater. 
It is ſituated at the edge of à very 
deep glen, full of large trees, laid 
out in pretty walks, which, being 


a very proſperous ſtate: Over the 
entrance is a magnificent arch ſixty 


[149 J 
feet high, and eighty- to in width: 
The houſe is large but irregularly 
built. There are ſome very good 
pictures here, but the moſt remark- 
able are, a full length of James the 
Sneth, by Mytens, redeemed from 
the fury of the mob, at the time of 
the Revolution, by the Earl of F __=_ 
later, at that time Chancellor; a 
portrait of James Duke of Hamil- | 
ton beheaded in 1649; a half length 
of his brother, killed at the battle 
of Worceſter, both by Vandyk; 
William Duke of Hamilton, Pre. 
ſident of the Revolution Parliament, 
by Kneller; Lord Bamff, aged 
ninety, with a long, a 9 
* 39 IL. 3 beard. 
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beard, His Lordſhip, at that age, in- 
curred the reſentment of the church. 
for his gallantries; they certainly 
did the poor old gentleman great 
injuſtice, as I think, in this northern 
climate, Love, muſt have loſt its. 
power before that time of life. 
Here is a beautiful picture of the 
unfortunate Mary Stuart, drawn in 
a tight black dreſs, and about her 
neck a ruff, part of her hair turned 
grey, which is a proof to me, of 
the juſtice of the remark, that care, 
will have that effect without the 
concurrence of time. We got to 
Bamff to dinner, and having fome 
time on my hands, I ſet down to let 
: „ 


— - 


U wy T3 
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my dear Lady Mary know, that 
ſhe may ſoon expect to ſee me in 
London ; *till which happy period, 
/ 

| ber moſt obliged friend. 
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To the EARL -of iO ts 
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Banff, Om 25, 1 77 5. | 


HIS town, my Lord, is plea 
ſantly ſituated on the ſide of 

a bill, has ſome very good ſtreets 
and a handſome town-houſe, The 
Earl of Finlater has got a very 


pretty one, ſeated on an eminence: 


near the town, and around it ſome. 


pretty plantations of trees and; 


ſhrubs. - It commands a fine and 


pleaſant proſpect. In one of the 
l | parts 


,  X»> &® ©A wed 
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7 apartments, is a picture of Jan: 
ſon, done by himſelf, fitting in his 
painting room, dreſſed like Rubens, 


with his hat on, and his 'pallet in 


ſented the picture of Charles the 
own wife, two ſea views, Perſeus 
and Andromeda, all the . produe- 
tions of his pencil. Lou will per- 
ceive, my Lord, by what I have 
juſt wrote, that, I am not of Dr. 


paſſed through this place, thought 
there was nothing worthy remark, 


though he found ſubjects for ill - 


» taken 
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eaten the liberty" to 
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« Spina of this place Gand 
after deſeribing the houſes as mis 


ferable huts, he ſays, „ that the 
*.-2rt of joining ſquares of glaſs with 
jead, is either little ufed or totally 
forgotten here, as the frames of 


all their windows are wood; 1 
would aſk, which has the beſt effect 
in the appearance of a houſe, wood 


frames, or thoſe cemented 'with | 
lead? Undoubtedly the firſt, as it is 


a more modern invention, and uni- 


verſally prastiſed through England, 


which, ſurely he had forgot, und 
mm! not myſelf, eſcaped without 
feeling 


„ aA ths'y (A! tle, OY) holy 


L 155 } 


feeling fuck an effect; I ſhould be 
apt to imagine the Tweed was pof- 
ſeſſed of the qualities of Lethe, 
and that a draught of it had the 
power to make one forget all that 
we hat ſeen before. He regrets, 
that the neceſſity of ventilating hu 
man habirations hact not been-fouttd 
out among our northern neigh- 
bours, or at leaſt not practiſed, and 
thinks, a ſtranger may be forgiv- 
en, if, he allows himſelf to with for- 
freſher air. In anſwer to which, 
I muſt, ' in common juſtice o-w-r, 
F never found myſelf in any houſe 
in Scotland, which could, with the 
= 1 — me r — 
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ing (in which I dare ſay the ma- 
jor part of his readers will Join 
me) that, he has raked his remarks 


from the very loweſt dregs of the 


people, with whom, I ſhould be 
ſorry, to ſuppoſe he kept company. 
Let I am certain he could meet with 
none of the inconveniencies of which 
he complains, in any thing or any 
wbere, a degree above a Highland 


through Cornwall, or any of the re- 
moter parts of England, it would be 


found, that, if he meant to deſcribe 
poverty and ignorance in the lower 


claſs of people, there was no neceſſi- 
ty to have taken a journey as far as 


Aft 


deed, he ſeems corlfcivis (to ſpeak 
in his on words) that, the di- 
<.minutiveneſs of his obſervations 
« will lay him open to cenſure, and 
take from the dignity of writing. 
. his — ths: 
confirmed his fear, as all who read 
man, who has juſtly acquired great 
literary merit by his other produ- 
: tions, ſhould fail ſo much in this - 
Pity for that fame, ſo dear to au- 
thors, he had not contented himſelf 
with writing Ramblers, inſtead: of 
taking a; ramble ; he either was guid-- 
ed in his deſcriptions by unjuſt par- 
tiality, which ought not to be the 
caſe with any writer; or he was 
522 totally 


L 138 ] 


aal unfit for the taſk he under- 

took. Let either, or both. be the 
caſe, he has greatly expoſed. himſelf 
in the attempt; but in truth, where 
is the need to cenſure a man who 
condemns himſelf? and this he pal- 
pably does in the concluding liries 


dent his Tour, having paſſed my 


time almoſt wholly in cities,” 
n he, © I may have been ſur- 
<* priſed by modes of life, and ap- 
pearances of nature, that are fa- 
„ miliar to men of wider ſurvey, 
and more varied converſation : 


<66 


.are 


ade. ot 3 onthe io . acts: as odd nate 


< Novelty and 1gnorance muſt al. 
ways be reciprocal, and I can- 
* not but be conſcious that my 


2 thoughts on national man ners 
xc 
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* are. the thoughts of one who hath 
© ſeen but little,” | 1 perfectly 
agree. with him in the truth con- 
rained, in every line of the above 
quotation, z and I am ſenſible, if, on 
my return to England. 1 deliver my 
opinions, as freely as I have written 
them to your Lordſhip, I ſhall lay 
myſelf open to eriticiſm; but I ſhall 
not, fear it, as nothing but juſtic 
for the oppreſt, could have cbige! 
me to have ſpoken my ſentiments 
on Dr. —— s hiſtorical Ramble; 
and, for that, I have, though 2 
woman, fortitude enough. to ſtand | 
any aßtack from the pens of ſuch 
critics, in the defence of our moun- 
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1 am juſt returned from 
Duff: bk the ſeat of Lord Fife. 
It is a little way from this' town' 
is a vaſt pile of building, with" a 
ſquare tower at each end; the fron 
is fine, and richly ornamented with 
carving ; but it looks. melancholy; 
as if regretting its having no wings; 
F don't mean for the ſame reaſon 
the late Earl of CO- did, that 
it might fly away, for I really do 
not know where it could find a 
more pleaſant ſpot to fix in; but 
in its preſent ſituation it makes me 
Es of a fine ſtatue without 
arms; the rooms are not ſo large 
as the outſide of the building leads 
n to mn In the apartmen 
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afe the pictures of Fr rances Ducheſs 
of Richmond, a full length, in 
black, with. a little picture at her 
breaſt, done in 1633 by Vandyk; 


ſome fine heads of Charles the Firſt, © 


and of his Queen; a head of one 
of the family of Duff, with ſhort 


grey hair, by Alexander of Corſen- 


day, I ſaw here a number of fine 


the ' greateſt luxuriance, expoſed. to 


the open air; and ſome myrtles, 
that appeared to me five feet high, 
Which is, in my opinion, a ſtrong 
proof that it is nothing but pre- 
Judice : wt ich can make us ſuppoſe ; 


any rea hy, with proper care, 


the. plants of all countries may not 
M © thrive. 


green-houſe plants, growing with 


7 N. k af 
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thrive here as well as in England. 
The Scotch for ſome ages paſt have 
been inſenſible of what degree of 
improvement their country was ca- 
pable ; but they have now opened 
their eyes to conviction, and I dare 
fay a hundred years hence, ous 
poſterity ſhall behold them with a 
ſpirit of emulation making large 
{ſtrides to equal us; and this once 
naked country become a towering 
foreſt. Near the houſe is a beau- 
riful ſhrubbery, with a walk two 
miles long, the river rolling beneath, 
and on the oppoſite ſide, ſome very 
noble rocks make it a a frretly- 1 


ins ſcene. 


- 


at the length of my letter, but it 
will afford you ſome comfort when 
I tell you it will be the laſt time 
you will hear from me, as I ſhall 
ſoon have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you in Old England, and tell you in 


perſon, how much I think myſelf 


- 


Your moſt oblig 1 
5 humble ſervant. 
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